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VIEWS  FROM   THE  HOLY  LAND. 


Abraham's  Oak. 


THE   remarkable-looking  tree,    a    faithful 
likeness  of    which   is   presented   in    the 


accompanying  illustration,  is  known  as  the 
oak  of  Abraham.  And  it  is  claimed  for  it 
that  it  is  the  identical  tree  under  which  the 
patriarch  entertained  the  three  heavenly 
messengers  who  predicted  the  fall  of  the  cit- 
ies of  the  plain.     The  incident  is  related  in 
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Genesis,  chapter  xviii,  and  is  remarkable 
for  the  clear  lessons  it  conveys  concerning 
God  communicating  with  man. 

We  are  told  that  the  Lord  appeared  to 
Abraham  in  the  plains  of  Mamre,  as  the 
patriarch  was  sitting  in  the  opening  of  his 
tent  about  noon.  Lifting  up  his  eyes,  he 
beheld  three  men  coming  towards  him. 
Abraham  immediately  arose  and  paid  the 
strangers  his  compliments,  politely  urging 
them  to  rest  in  the  shade  and  partake  of  the 
hospitality  of  the  house.  The  invitation  was 
accepted,  and  after  a  little  while,  water  was 
brought  for  the  strangers  in  which  to  bathe 
their  feet,  dusty  from  the  journey;  the  table 
was  spread  with  veal,  bread,  milk,  cream,  and 
"he,  (Abraham)  stood  by  them  under  the 
tree,  and  they  did  eat." 

One  of  the  three  strangers  who  were  thus 
entertained  on  the  plain  of  Mamre,  the  his- 
torian says,  was  Jehovah.  The  names  of  his 
companions  are  not  given. 

On  this  occasion,  Abraham  was  promised 
an  heir,  a  promise  which  was  in  due  time 
fulfilled  in  Isaac. 

The  sun  now  nearing  the  western  horizon 
and  the  air  being  cooler,  the  strangers  rose 
and  walked  towards  Sodom,  Abraham,  with 
true  oriental  politeness,  accompanying  them 
on  their  way.  Then  the  memorable  conver- 
sation ensued  concerning  the  destruction  of 
Sodom  and  adjacent  cities.  Abraham  was 
particularly  interested  in  this  event,  because 
his  nephew,  Lot,  had  settled  there. 

Abraham's  intercession  for  the  doomed 
cities  and  the  Lord's  promises  are  remem- 
bered by  every  Bible  student.  The  final 
agreement  was  that  if  there  were  ten  right- 
eous persons  found  in  Sodom,  it  should  be 
spared.  After  this,  the  Lord  went  His  way; 
Abraham  returned  to  his  tent,  and  the  two 
companions  of  the  Lord  continued  their 
journey  to  Sodom,  where  they  arrived  in  the 
evening  and  were  invited  to  the  house  of 
Lot. 

The  truly  marvelous  incidents  thus  related 
by  the  most  ancient  known  historian  of  the 
world,  supposed  to  have  taken  place  under 


and  in  the  vicinity  of  the  oak  of  Abraham 
make  this  gigantic  tree  an  object  of  peculiar 
interest  to  a  pilgrim  in  the  Holy  Land.  It 
stands  a  short  distance  from  the  road  between 
Hebron  and  Bethlehem,  about  half  an  hour's 
walk  from  the  former  place.  It  is  carefully 
guarded  by  the  owners,  some  Russians  who 
have  a  hospitium,  a  kind  of  ecclesiastical  inn 
or  monastery  in  the  vicinity.  It  belongs  to 
the  species  known  to  botanists  as  quercus  ilex, 
stands  quite  isolated  but  is  surrounded  by 
beautiful  plantations.  A  spring  with  pure, 
nice  water — something  always  appreciated  in 
Palestine — is  found  near  the  oak. 

The  celebrated  tree  is  about  ten  meters  in 
circumference.  About  five  meters  from  the 
ground  the  trunk  is  divided  in  three  mighty 
branches,  one  of  which  is  supported  by  posts, 
so  as  to  prevent  it  from  breaking,  by  force  of 
its  own  weight.  It  is  needless  to  say  that 
the  guardians  of  this  antiquity  do  not  allow 
anybody  to  break  a  twig  from  it,  or  even  a 
leaf,  or  to  pick  an  acorn.  What  falls  to  the 
ground  spontaneously  is  carefully  gathered 
and  disposed  of  for  a  trifle  by  the  owners. 

The  question  now  remains.  Is  this  the 
genuine  tree,  under  the  shades  of  which  our 
Heavenly  Father  rested  and  partook  of  the 
hospitality  of  Abraham?  Hardly.  The  oak 
in  question  cannot  be  a  thousand  years  old. 
A  descendant  of  the  tree  of  Abraham  it  may 
possibly  be,  but  any  other  distinction  (except 
its  venerable  age)  must  be  disclaimed.  But, 
notwithstanding  this,  the  place  where  the  oak 
stands  is  interesting.  Somewhere,  not  far 
from  here,  Abraham  must  have  had  his  tents 
pitched.  He  must  have  wandered  over  this 
very  spot  many  a  time,  watching  his  numer- 
ous flocks  in  the  surrounding  hills  and  valleys. 
From  somewhere  near  here,  he  must  have 
watched  the  awful  drama  in  which  Sodom, 
Gomorrah  and  other  cities  were  enveloped  in 
flames  and  engulphed  in  the  Dead  Sea. 

While  visiting  Jerusalem,  I  became  ac- 
quainted with  a  gentleman  from  Germany, 
Mr.  C.  Lorentz,  who  had  resided  in  Palestine 
for  a  number  of  years.  I  remember  con- 
versing with  him  one  day   on    the  subject  of 
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this  photograph  and  asked  him  among 
other  things,  if  he  knew  how  far  back  the 
tradition,  which  points  to  this  particular  oak 
as  the  one  belonging  to  Abraham,  could  be 
traced.  To  which  question  he  replied,  that 
he  himself  happened  to  know  the  gentleman 
who  originated  it. 

"Among  the  colonists,"  he  said,  "who 
came  here  with  German  Templars  was  one 
who  noticed  how  easy  it  was  to  make  money 
from  sacred  places  and  relics  in  Palestine,  and 
nourished  the  idea,  that  he  might  as  well  also 
try  his  fortune  this  way.  After  several  vain 
efforts  he  finally  discovered  this  ancient  oak 
in  the  vicinity  of  Hebron,  and  the  idea  at 
once  struck  him,  that  if  he  could  convince 
somebody  that  Abraham  had  been  sitting 
under  it,  it  might  be  worth  money.  He  cut 
a  limb  off  and  made  pipes,  rulers,  napkin- 
rings,  penholders  and  various  other  trinkets 
from  it,  all  labeled  'The  Oak  of  Abraham.' 
Tourists  and  devout  pilgrims  bought  these 
things,  and  thus  the  tree  in  a  few  years  be- 
came famous.  Russian  monks  now  began  to 
investigate  the  location  of  the  relic,  and  the 
discoverer  had  a  chance  to  become  a  party 
to  a  profitable  transaction,  by  buying  the 
oak  and  a  piece  of  land  near  it  from  the 
natives  and  selling  it  to  the  credulous 
Russian  clergy  for  a  handsome  sum." 

This,  according  to  Mr.  Lorenlz,  is  all  there 
is  in  the  tradition,  and  he  asserted  this  with 
great  emphasis. 

I  have  not  the  slightest  doubt,  that  a  num- 
ber of  so  called  sacred  places  in  Palestine 
owe  the  origin  of  their  sacredness  to  as  pro- 
fane circumstances  as  this.  The  judicious  tra- 
veler, therefore  is  as  careful  in  accepting  as  in 
rejecting  the  stories  of  the  guides  and  the 
chanting  monks  who  live  on  the  assumed 
genuineness  of  the  various  traditions. 

/.  M.  Sj\n1ahL 


Butterflies  to  the  number  of  150,000  will 
be  shown  in  the  Pennsylvania  exhibit  at  the 
World's  Fair.  The  collection  is  said  to  be 
the  most  complete  and  finest  in  the  world. 


XI.--THE  JAREDITES. 

Domestic    Animals    of      the    Jaredites — Silk 

Worms — Cattle,    Horses,   Elephants, 

Etc. — Whales  and  Monsters  of  the 

Sea — The  Division  of  the  Lands 

in   Peleg's  Day. 


WHEN  Jared  and  his  colony  reached  the 
valley  of  Nimrod  they  tarried  there  for 
a  season  and  made  it  their  outfitting  point. 
They  gathered  their  flocks,  male  and  female, 
of  every  kind,  they  laid  snares  and  caught  the 
fowls  of  the  air,  they  prepared  a  vessel  in 
which  they  carried  fish,  and  they  also  took 
along  with  them  swarms  of  honey  bees.*  Silk 
worms  must  have  also  formed  a  portion  of 
their  lading,  for  we  read  of  their  descendants 
manufacturing  silks  and  fine  twined  linen, f 
as  likewise  did  the  Nephites,  their  successors 
in  the  occupation  of  this  continent.  But 
during  the  long  era  of  savagery  and  barbar- 
ism that  succeeded  the  destruction  of  the 
latter  race  the  silk  worm  appears  to  have  be- 
come extinct  in  America,  as  no  trace  was 
found  of  it  by  the  Spaniards  when  they  over- 
ran Mexico  and  Peru.  The  fact  that  no  silk 
worms  or  remains  of  silk  fabrics  were  found 
by  the  followers  of  Cortez,  Pizzaro  and 
others  has  been  used  as  an  argument  against 
the  divine  authenticity  of  the  Book  of  Mor- 
mon. J  But  it  must  be  remembered  that  "in 
A.  D.  1522  Cortez  appointed  officials  to 
introduce  sericulture  into  New  Spain  (Mexico), 
and  mulberry  trees  were  then  planted  and 
eggs  were  brought  from  Spain.  The  Mexican 
adventure  is  mentioned  by  Acosta,§  but  all 
trace  of  the  culture  had  died  out  before  the 
end  of  the  century.  "II  If  then  in  about  three- 
quarters  of  a  century  all  trace  of  the  culture 
had  disappeared,  where  is  the  consistency  of 


*  Ether,  2:  1-3. 

f  Ether,  9:  17;  10:  24. 

\  See  "The  Discovery  of  America, "by  John  Fiske,  vol. 
I,  pp.  3,  179. 

^  Jose  de  Acosta,  a  Spanish  writer,  born  about  1539, 
died  1600.  In  1571  he  was  sent  as  a  missionary  to 
America,  of  which,  after  his  return  to  Spain,  he  published 
a  history. 

I   Encyclopedia  liritannica. 


656 


THE  JUVENILE    INSTRUCTOR. 


attacking  the  Book  of  Mormon  because  the 
Spaniards  found  no  silk  worms  in  Mexico, 
when  between  the  destruction  of  the 
Nephites  and  the  venture  of  Cortez  more  than 
twelve  hundred  years  had  passed  away? 

Among  the  creatures  brought  by  Jared  to 
America  were,  in  all  probability,  the  domestic 
animals  afterwards  mentioned  in  the  record  of 
Ether.  These  were  all  manner  of  cattle, 
sheep,  swine,  goats,  horses,  asses,  elephants, 
cureloms,  and  cumoms,  and  many  kinds  of 
animals  that  were  useful  for  the  food  of  man.* 
The  elephants,  cureloms  and  cumoms  are 
especially  noted  as  being  "useful  unto  man," 
from  which  it  is  reasonable  to  conclude  that 
the  elephant  was  domesticated  by  the  Jared- 
ites  and  used  as  a  beast  of  burden. f 

It  is  not  evident  from  Ether's  narrative 
what  the  cureloms  and  cumoms  were.  Some 
suppose  them  to  have  been  creatures  akin  to 
the  elephant  or  mastodon;  others  think  they 
were  the  alpaca  or  llama. 

As  we  have  already  learned,  when  Jared's 
colony  reached  the  great  waters  they,  by 
divine  command,  built  eight  barges.  Into 
these  barges  they  all — men,  women  and 
children,  went.  We  are  also  told  that  they 
had  prepared  all  manner  of  food,  that  thereby 
they  might  subsist  upon  the  water,  and  also 
food  for  their  flocks  and  herds,  and  whatso- 
ever beast,  or  animal,  or  fowl  that  they 
should  carry  with  them.]:  From  the  wording 
of  the  above  passage — "whatsoever  beast,  etc., 
they   should    carry    with  them" — we  do  not 


*  Ether,  9:  18,  19. 


f  The  fact  that  the  Mexicans  retained  traditions  of  the 
elephant  (Humboldt's  "Vue  des  Cordilleras,',  pi.  15)  is 
evidence  that  these  animals  were  known  to  the  Ne- 
phites; and  if  the  Indians  were  the  "mound  builders'' 
then  that  creature  had  not  become  extinct  when  the 
Nephites  were  destroyed,  for  one  of  the  mounds  is  in 
the  form  ol  a  huge  elephant,  and  several  objects  found 
within  the  mounds  have  been  adorned  with  its  likeness 
or  fashioned  in  its  shape.  The  fact  that  the  bones  of 
the  elephant,  now  in  the  Deseret  Museum,  were  found  on 
the  top  of  an  adobe  house  near  Payson,  confirms  us  in 
the  view  that  elephants  existed  on  this  continent  to  a 
much  later  date  than  is  the  general  opinion. 

i  Ether,  6:  4. 


think  that  the  ancestors  of  all  the  various 
kinds  of  wild  beasts  and  reptiles  that  were 
found  on  this  continent  when  it  was  dis- 
covered by  Columbus  were  brought  in  Jared's 
barges.  It  is  also  very  improbable  that  room 
could  be  found  therein  for  so  many  various 
creatures  and  the  food  necessary  for  their  sus- 
tenance during  a  voyage  of  344  days.  In  our 
opinion  it  is  altogether  more  probable  that 
they  migrated  to  this  continent  before  the 
days  of  Peleg,*  when  we  are  told  the  earth 
was  divided.!  It  may  be  asked,  where  did 
that  division  occur?  Asia  and  America  were 
not  then  joined,  or  there  would  not  have  been 
the  necessity  of  Jared  making  a  voyage  of 
nearly  a  year  across  the  Pacific  Ocean.  It  is 
therefore  reasonable  to  look  at  the  other  side 
of  the  continent,  and  the  existence  of  two  ele- 
vated plateaus,  now  submerged,  one  running 
between  Africa  and  South  America,  the  other 
between  Europe  and  North  America,  gives  us 
reason  to  think  that  these,  before  the  days  of 
Peleg,  were  a  portion  of  the  dry  land;  that 
across  them  the  wild  animals  wandered,]:  and 
when  they  sank  beneath  the  level  of  the  sea 
the  earth  was  divided.^ 

The  next  enquiry  that  naturally  arises  is, 
what  caused  this  submergence?  We  answer 
that  the  most  probable  cause  was  volcanic 
action.      We  will   take  as  our  example   the 

•  A  son  of  Eber,  of  the  family  of  Shem. 

t  Genesis,  10:  25. 

X  The  northwestern  part  of  Europe  has  been  solid 
continent  for  more  than  a  hundred  miles  to  the  west  of 
the  French  and  Irish  coasts;  the  Thames  and  Humber 
have  been  tributaries  to  the  Rhine,  which  emptied  into 
the  Arctic  Ocean,  and  across  the  Atlantic  ridge  one 
might  have  walked  to  the  New   World  dryshod. — Fiske. 

J  Some  have  thought  that  this  division  of  the  earth  in 
the  days  of  Peleg  was  not  a  physical  division  of  the  con- 
tinents by  the  great  waters,  but  a  patriarchal  or  political 
division,  made  by  Noah,  in  which  he  divided  Europe, 
Asia  and  Africa  among  his  three  sons,  Shem,  Ham  and 
Japheth.  Even  admitting  this  to  be  true,  and  that  the 
physical  division  did  not  take  place  in  the  days  of  Peleg, 
yet  the  presumption  is  strong,  almost  amounting  to  a 
certainty,  that  certain  portions  of  the  American  continent 
were  at  one  time  joined  to  Europe  and  Africa,  and  over 
these  connecting  plateaus  the  wild  animals  could  have 
migrated. 
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northern  plateau  j*  and  condense  the  state- 
ments of  scientific  writers  in  relation  thereto. 
We  are  informed  that  in  ages  long  since  past 
the  North  Atlantic  ridge  was  one  of  the 
principal  seats  of  volcanic  activity  upon  the 
globe;  the  line  of  volcanoes  extended  all  the 
way  from  Greenland  down  into  Central 
France.  In  the  Hebrides,  Great  Britain  and 
France  they  have  long  since  become  extinct 
but  in  the  far  north  volcanic  action  has  died 
out  much  more  slowly.  In  the  fifteenth  cen- 
tury there  was  still  an  active  volcano  near  the 
Icelandic  settlement  in  the  south  of  Green- 
land. Iceland  has  yet  twenty  active  volca- 
noes, and  unnumbered  boiling  springs. 
Among  the  submerged  peaks  in  the  North 
Atlantic  explosions  occasionally  occur.  A 
small  volcanic  island  appears  to  have  re- 
mained midway  between  Iceland  and  Green- 
land until  1456,  when  it  was  entirely 
destroyed  by  an  eruption. f  These  examples 
show  that  the  work  of  the  volcanoes  is  not 
yet  finished,  and  islands,  etc.,  are  still  sink- 
ing; giving  a  reasonable  basis  for  believing 
that,  as  the  lands  were  once  joined,  this  plateau 
was  one  of  the  bands  that  united  them.  It 
would  indeed  form  one  of  most  direct  and 
shortest  routes  from  the  old  world  to  the 
new;  and  furthermore  is  the  road  that  some 
zoologists,  (who  do  not  believe  the  Bible 
statement  regarding  Peleg)  claim  that  many 
of  the  animals,  common  to  both  Europe  and 
North  America,  first  reached  the  latter  conti- 
nent. 

In  reading  the  account  of  the  conversa- 
tions between  the  Lord  and  the  brother  of 
Jared  with  regard  to  the  construction  of  the 
barges,  we  are  struck  with  the  solicitude 
manifested  by  the    Savior   concerning    their 


•  Sometimes  called  the  Telegraph  Plateau,  because  the 
electric  cables  between  Europe  and  North  America 
are  laid  upon  it. 

f'' Where  volcanic  action  is  declining  geysers  and 
boiling  springs  are  apt  to  abound,  as  in  Iceland  ;  wher"; 
it  has  become  extinct  at  a  period  geologically  recent,  as]in 
Auvergne  and  the  Rhine  Country,  its  latest  vestiges  are 
left  in  the  hundreds  of  thermal  and  mineral  springs 
whither  fashionable  invalids  congregate  to  drink  or  to 
bathe." — Fiske. 


ability  to  withstand  the  storms  and  other 
dangers  to  which  they  would  be  exposed. 
In  one  place  He  says:  "For  behold,  ye 
shall  be  as  a  whale  in  the  midst  of  the  sea ; 
for  the  mountain  waves  shall  dash  upon  you. 
Nevertheless,  I  will  bring  you  up  again  out 
of  the  depths  of  the  sea ;  for  the  winds  have 
gone  forth  out  of  my  mouth,  and  also  the 
rains  and  the  floods  have  I  sent  forth.  And 
behold,  I  prepare  you  against  these  things; 
for  howbeit,  ye  cannot  cross  this  great  deep, 
save  I  prepare  you  against  the  waves  of  the 
sea,  and  the  winds  which  have  gone  forth, 
and  the  floods  which  shall  come."* 

Later  we  are  told:  "  Thus  they  were  driven 
forth;  and  no  monster  of  the  sea  could  break 
them,  neither  whale  that  could  mar  them."t 
Here  apparently  is  an  additional  danger  to 
that  of  the  floods  which  threatened  the 
barges.  Here  are  whales  spoken  of  that 
could  mar  them.  But  there  were  other 
creatures  who  could  do  more  than  this,  they 
were  monsters  of  the  sea  who  could  break 
them.  What  fish  is  there  or  animal  of  the 
great  waters  that  now  exists  that  could  break 
a  barge,  built  as  these  were,  and  of  "  the 
length  of  a  tree?"  No  shark  could  do  it, 
nor  do  we  know  of  any  other  marine  animal. 
But  evidently  from  these  monsters  being 
mentioned  before  the  whales,  and  the  des- 
tructive word  break  being  used  in  contradis- 
tinction to  mar,  they  had  greater  strength 
and  power  than  the  whales  had.  Shall  we  be 
inconsistent  in  believing  that  some  of  the 
great  amphibious  or  marine  reptiles  (Ena- 
liosauria)  of  which  geologists  and  paleon- 
tologists speak,  such  as  the  PlesiosauriaJ  and 
Ichthyosauria§  still  existed  in  the  Pacific 
Ocean  ;  and  that  they  had  sufficient  strength  to 
break  and  destroy  any  vessel  formed  after  the 


*  Ether  2  :  24;    25. 
t  Ether  6:  10. 

t  Plesiosaurus. — An  e.\tincl  marine  reptile,  having  a 
very  long  neck,  a  small  head  and  paddles  for  swimming- 

Jlchtyosaurus. — An  extinct  marine  reptile;  its  name 
means  a  fish  lizard.  The  remains  of  these  creatures  that 
have  been  found  in  the  rocks  show  them  to  have  varied 
from  ten  to  thirty  feet  long. 
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ordinary  methods  of  ship  building.  To 
avoid  a  disaster  of  this  kind  befalling  the 
Jaredites  the  Lord  commanded  them  to  build 
the  peculiar  barges,  without  windows  or  port- 
holes, masts  or  sails,  which  have  been  the 
source  of  so  much  amusement  to  some  un- 
thinking folk. 

References  are  now  and  again  made  in  the 
Book  of  Mormon  to  the  cattle,  sheep  and 
horses  owned  by  the  Jaredites  and  their  suc- 
cessors, the  Nephites  and  Lamanites.  This  has 
been  used,  like  the  silk-worm  idea,  as  an  argu- 
ment against  the  genuineness  of  that  holy 
record.  Because  the  Spaniards  found  no  horses 
in  Mexico,  Central  America  and  Peru,  and 
a  certain  tribe  of  Algonquins  on  the  New 
England  Coast  were  terrified  by  the  bellowing 
of  a  bull  belonging  to  a  party  of  Norsemen,* 
it  is  arrogantly  claimed  that  the  Book  of 
Mormon  must  be  a  fraud,  because  it  states 
that  the  ancient  inhabitants  of  this  continent 
possessed  these  animals.  When  we  remember 
the  extent  of  this  continent  it  would  be  just 
as  reasonable  to  say  there  could  not  possibly 
have  been  elephants  anywhere  on  the  eastern 
hemisphere  in  the  days  of  Cyrus,  because  the 
British  soldiery  under  Caswollon  were 
frightened  at  the  appearance  of  these  huge 
creatures  in  the  ranks  of  the  invading 
Romans,  as  to  affirm  that  there  were  no  cattle 
in  any  part  pf  America  a  thousand  years  be- 
fore because  these  Indians  knew  nothing 
about  the  roaring  of  a  bull.  So  far  as  the 
non-existence  of  the  horse  in  ancient  America 
is  concerned,  the  question  has  forever  been 
set  at  rest  by  the  discovery  of  the  remains  of 
this  animal  all  over  the  land;  and  though 
Cortez  and  his  followers  saw  none  alive,  yet 
Admiral  Sir  Francis  Drake  did  see  large 
bands  of  wild  horses  on  the  Oregon  Coast  in 
1579,  far  too  early  for  any   to  have  escaped 


from  the  Spaniards,  grown  wild,  and  traveled 
so  vast  a  distance,^ 

George  Reynolds. 


*  It  is  stated  that  when  Thorfinn  Karlsefni,  made  an  un- 
successful attempt,  A.  D.  1007  to  loio,  to  establish  a 
colony  in  Vinland  the  Indians  were  as  terribly  afraid  of 
his  cattle  as  the  Aztecs  were  in  later  years  of  the  Spanish 
horses.  The  chance  bellowing  of  a  bull  sent  them  yell- 
ing to  the  woods,  and  they  did  not  show  themselves  again 
for  three  weeks. 


SNOWED  IN. 


THE  snow  had  been  falling  steadily  in  the 
mountains  for  some  time,  and  had  cov- 
ered the  ground  with  a  deep  coating.  In  the 
gulches  and  hollows,  where  it  had  drifted,  it 
was  heaped  up  in  great  masses,  which,  though 
they  seemed  hard  and  solid,  were  so  soft  and 
yielding  that  it  was  unsafe  to  pass  over  them. 
The  forests  of  pine  trees  were  weighted  down 
with  snow,  but  through  their  white  mantles 
they  showed  the  tips  of  bright  green  branches, 
which  formed  a  pleasing  contrast  to  the 
i  otherwise  unbroken  purity  of  the  landscape. 
For  more  than  a  week  the  weather  had  been 
very  severe,  and  judging  from  present  indi- 
cations, would  remain  so  for  an  indefinite 
length  of  time. 

Most  of  the  prospectors  had  deserted  the 
mountains  and  were  staying  at  the  Fork,  a 
little  village  at  the  base  of  the  mountains, 
until  the  snow  should  cease  and  they  could 
go  to  work  again.  There  were  a  few,  how- 
ever, who  had  not  left  before  the  heavy 
storms  commenced,  and  they  now  found 
departure  impossible,  for  the  deep  snow  ren- 
dered the  way  to  the  village  impassable. 

In  a  lonely  spot  on  the  mountain  side, 
surrounded  by  wastes  of  snow,  stood  a  log 
hut,  belonging  to  a  party  of  prospectors. 
The  smoke,  issuing  from  a  small  opening  in 
the  roof,  indicated  plainly  that  it  had  not 
been  deserted,  and  within,  two  men  were 
seated  by  the  fire,  while  another  was  looking 
over  their  stock  of  provisions.  Presently  he 
joined  his  companions  by  the  fire,  and  said, 
"Boys,  our  grub  is  almost  exhausted." 

"I  thought  it  must  be  pretty  nigh  gone," 
remarked  Davis,  a  man  about  fifty-five  years 
of  age,  with  a  weather-hardened,  but  kindly 
countenance. 


*  For  details  see  President  George  Q.  Cannon's 
of  Nephi,"  pp.  70-73. 
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"Our  prospects  are  not  very  promising, 
said  the  young  man  who  had  spoken  first, 
"we  are  snowed  in,  and  unless  we  find  game 
of  some  kind  in  the  mountains,  we  are  likely 
to  starve.  What  do  you  say  if  we  try  once 
more  for  that  deer  we  have  been   tracking?" 

"I  don't  know  as  'twould  do  us  any 
good,"  replied  old  man  Davis,  "for  since  the 
hills  have  been  prospected  so  much  most  of 
the  game  has  been  killed  off,  and  what  little 
there  is  left  has  gone  way  back  in  the  moun- 
tains." 

"We  were  trailing  deer  tracks  only  yester- 
day, just  the  same." 

"It's  my  impression  we  were  trailing  mule 
tracks,  and  we'd  better  not  tell  the  fellows  at 
the  Fork  about  it,  else  they  get  the  laugh  on 
us  for  being  such  big  fools." 

"Well,  something  must  be  done.  We've 
only  enough  flour  to  make  a  little  more  bread, 
and  that's  not  very  strengthening  food. 
You  know  we'll  all  feel  better  with  roast  ven- 
ison, or  bear  meat  tucked  away  under  our 
belts,  so  I'm  going  to  try  my  luck." 

"  It  looks  as  though  another  storm's  com- 
in'  up,  so  I  think  you'd  better  not,"  said  the 
old  man,  opening  the  door  and  looking  out. 

"  Ever  been  out  durin'  a  heavy  storm  up 
here?"  asked  Sam  Morley,  a  gaunt,  cadaver- 
ous-looking fellow,  with  a  large,  awkward 
frame. 

"  No,"  was  the  reply. 

"  Then  take  my  advice,  young  feller,  and 
be  contented  with  bakin'  powder  bread,"  he 
said  dryly. 

"  Oh,  I  know  the  hills  for  a  radius  of  five 
miles  around  the  cabin,"  said  the  young 
man,  "  and  if  I  confine  myself  to  these  limits, 
I'll  be  able  to  find  my  way  back." 

"Now,  see  here,"  said  old  man  Davis, 
"  do  you  really  intend  to  go  huntin'  today?" 

"Yes." 

"  Be  you  in  dead  earnest?" 

"  I  never  was  more  so  in  my  life,"  and  he 
turned  away  with  dignity,  for  he  thought  he 
detected  a  slight  tinge  of  irony  in  the  old 
man's  remarks,  and  he  wished  to  show  both 
him  and  Sam   that  even  a    "tenderfoot"   is 


proud.  Going  to  his  bunk  he  put  on  a  heavy 
pea-jacket,  adjusted  his  cartridge  belt,  and 
taking  his  rifle,  said,  "Boys,  I'm  going  for 
game,  and  I  won't  return  empty  handed. 
You  had  better  build  up  a  good  fire  and 
bake  some  bread,  and  I'll  be  here  about  five 
o'clock  with  the  fattest  buck  ever  killed  in 
this  camp." 

"All  right,  Fred,"  said  the  old  man, 
shaking  his  head  dubiously,  "  but  remember 
to  keep  yer  eyes  open  for  landmarks,  and 
you'd  better  blaze  trees  as  you  go  along,  so's 
you'll  have  no  trouble  getting  back  to  the 
hut.  If  you  should  get  lost,  fire  three  shots 
in  quick  succession,  and  keep  repeating  them 
until  you  hear  two  shots  in  response." 

"I  don't  think  I'll  get  lost,"  said  he; 
"however,  I'll  follow  your  suggestions." 
And  bidding  them  a  cheerful  good-bye,  he 
started  away,   full  of  pleasant   anticipations. 

Fred  did  not  know  much  about  the  dangers 
of  a  winter  snow-storm  in  the  mountains,  or 
he  would  not  have  been  in  such  a  sanguine 
state  of  mind.  His  present  experience  was 
entirely  new  to  him.  For  only  a  few  weeks 
had  he  been  in  the  mountains,  whither  he  had 
come  in  company  with  Davis  and  Morley, 
both  experienced  miners,  to  locate  some 
claims.  His  ready  adaptability  enabled  him 
to  accommodate  himself  easily  to  the  rough 
mountain  life,  and  the  companionship  of  the 
uncouth  men  who  constitute  the  society  of  a 
:nining  camp.  He  was  obliged  to  bear  the 
usual  amount  of  teasing  that  falls  to  the  lot 
of  a  "  tenderfoot,"  but  there  wasn't  a  man 
in  the  camp  that  didn't  like  Fred  Trent. 

The  snow  was  falling  when  he  started  from 
the  cabin,  but  so  lightly  that  it  caused  him  no 
inconvenience.  After  going  about  a  mile 
without  finding  traces  of  any  animal  what- 
soever, he  saw  through  a  small  opening  in  the 
woods  fresh  deer  tracks. 

"I'll  follow  this  lead,"  he  thought,  "and 
see  what  success  I  shall  meet  with." 

After  casting  furtive  glances  about  him  to 
ascertain  whether  tnere  were  any  deer  in 
sight,  he  trudged  forward  confident  of  suc- 
cess. 
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The  snow  was  now  falling  a  little  faster,  but 
he  did  not  notice  it,  for  his  attention  was 
fixed  upon  the  trail  he  was  following.  He 
walked  some  distance,  keeping  the  tracks  in 
sight  as  well  as  he  could,  but  the  snow  had 
greatly  increased  in  volume,  and  big  flakes 
were  flying  in  his  face,  almost  blinding  him. 
They  hung  to  his  eyelashes,  and  he  was 
•  obliged  to  brush  them  off  constantly.  And 
now  he  could  scarcely  discern  the  tracks,  for 
they  were  rapidly  becoming  obliterated  by  the 
fresh  falls  of  snow;  but  he  noticed  that  they 
were  increasing  in  number,  as  though  other 
deer  had  joined  and  followed  the  one  whose 
tracks  he  had  discovered  first. 

"If  I  can  find  the  deer  before  the  snow 
entirely  covers  their  tracks  I  will  be  sure  to 
secure  at  least  one,"  bethought,  and  hasten- 
ing his  footsteps  he  soon  began  to  ascend  a 
hill.  Upon  reaching  the  apex  he  saw  that 
the  tracks  followed  a  steep,  winding  path 
down  the  other  side.  He  looked  eagerly  into 
the  gulch,  and  thought  he  discerned  three 
deer  grazing  near  the  creek,  where  the  rapid 
waters  had  washed  away  some  of  the  snow. 
Straining  his  eyes  he  assured  himself  that  he 
was  not  mistaken.  He  had  found  the  game 
at  last,  and  in  a  few  minutes  it  would  be  his. 

Making  a  circuitous  descent,  that  he  might 
approach  without  giving  alarm,  and  carefully 
examining  his  rifle  to  be  sure  the  cartridges 
were  all  right,  he  gradually  came  nearer  and 
nearer  to  the  deer.  While  he  was  approach- 
ing in  this  stealthy  manner  two  of  them  sud- 
denly raised  their  heads.  He  held  his  breath 
a  moment,  thinking  they  had  perceived  him, 
but  they  only  walked  slowly  over  to  the 
timber  for  protection  from  the  storm,  leaving 
one  plump  young  buck  still  grazing  by  the 
creek.  He  was  greatly  relieved,  and  decided 
to  secure  this  one  as  quickly  as  possible.  He 
kneeled  down,  took  good  aim,  and  fired,  then 
ran  along  the  creek  as  fast  as  he  could  until 
he  reached  the  spot  where  it  had  been  stand- 
ing. But  it  had  disappeared.  Looking 
about  carefully  he  saw  tracks  of  blood,  and 
using  them  as  a  guide  he  once  more  hurried 
forward.       He  followed  them  for  a  short  dis- 


tance when  they  suddenly  stopped.  Some- 
what bewildered  he  paused,  but  as  he  leaned 
forward  he  beheld  a  large  hole  in  the  ground, 
evidently  a  deserted  mining  shaft.  He  crept 
to  the  brink  and  looked  down.  At  the  bot- 
tom lay  the  deer  in  its  death  struggles. 

"It  won't  be  very  easy  to  get  him  out,"  he 
thought,  "but  I  must  manage  to  do  it  some 
way  or  other,  so  I  suppose  I'll  be  obliged  to 
go  down  the  shaft. ' ' 

He  looked  about  for  some  means  to  aid 
him  in  making  the  descent,  and  found  an  old 
windlass,  in  an  advanced  state  of  decay. 
Unwinding  the  rope,  he  dropped  one  end 
into  the  shaft,  and  after  ascertaining  that  the 
other  was  securely  fastened  to  the  windlass, 
laid  aside  his  rifle  and  let  himself  gradually 
down.  As  he  neared  the  bottom  the  rope, 
which  was  badly  worn,  broke.  The  fall  did 
not  hurt  him,  though  he  was  pretty  well 
shaken  up.  After  getting  up  and  rubbing  his 
bruised  joints,  his  eyes  fell  upon  the  deer,  and 
forgetting  everything  else  he  examined  it 
proudly. 

"It's  a  fine  animal,"  he  said,  "the  boys 
will  be  tickled  to  death  with  it." 

But  when  he  noticed  his  surroundings  he 
saw  there  were  no  means  by  which  he  might 
reach  the  surface  again.  He  looked  at  the 
opening  above  him,  thinking,  "This  is  not  a 
very  pleasant  position.  I  have  my  deer,  but 
I  don't  see  any  chance  of  getting  him  home, 
nor  of  getting  home  myself,  for  that  matter." 

He  then  tried  to  devise  some  means  by 
which  to  escape  from  the  shaft,  but  after  an 
hour's  futile  effort,  gave  up  in  despair.  He 
wondered  if  Davis  and  Marley  would  come 
out  and  look  for  him.  If  they  would,  there 
was  little  probability  that  they  could  find 
him,  for  he  had  made  no  marks  by  which  he 
might  be  traced. 

He  was  beginning  to  feel  very  despondent, 
when,  towards  nightfall,  he  heard  two  shots 
fired  some  distance  away.  He  reached  for 
his  rifle,  then  he  remembered  he  had  left  it 
on  the  brink  of  the  hole.  He  could  make  no 
noise  now,  except  by  shouting,  and  putting 
his  hands  to  his  mouth,  he  called  loudly,  then 
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listened  for  a  response.  But  evidently,  who- 
ever had  fired  the  shots,  was  too  far  away  to 
hear  him.  He  continued  to  shout  and 
whistle,  and  make  as  much  noise  as  possible, 
until  he  became  hoarse  and  thoroughly  ex- 
hausted. 

It  was  now  dark,  and  he  was  very  tired, 
hungry  and  cold.  He  sat  down  upon  the 
deer,  and  gave  himself  up  to  gloomy  reflec- 
tions. 


In  the  meantime  old  man  Davis  and  Sam 
sat  by  the  fire,  smoking  in  silence,  which  the 
old  man  at  length  broke  by  suddenly  ejacu- 
lating, 

"Plucky  boy,  that.  I'll  be  hanged  if  I 
don't  like  him  for  his  spunk !  " 

Sam  said  nothing,  but  slid  farther  into  his 
seat,  and  putting  his  feet  upon  the  edge  of 
the  bunk,  gradually  dropped  into  a  doze. 
He  had  commenced  to  snore  contentedly, 
when  he  was  aroused  by  his  companion  shak- 
ing him  and  saying, 

•'Sam,  Sam,  wake  up!  I'm  some  how 
afeared  that  all  hasn't  gone  jist  right  with 
that  boy.  It's  nigh  onto  five  o'clock,  and  he 
ain't  showed  up.  What  yer  think  we'd  better 
do?" 

"Is it  still  snowing?"  asked  Sam,  sleepily. 

"It's  snowing  powerful  hard,  and  I  kinder 
hate  t'  go  out.  I  hain't  heard  no  shots  yit, 
so  maybe  he's  all  right." 

"  I  guess  he  is,"  said  Sam,  settling  down 
for  another  doze,  but  Davis  shook  him  agam, 
saying, 

"  Sam,  I  feel  sort  o'  worried  about  Fred, 
an'  want  ter  talk  to  you." 

Sam  pulled  himself  up,  and  sat  blinking  at 
the  fire,  while  the  old  man  continued, 

"I  tried  to  stop  the  boy  from,  going  by 
telling  him  those  was  mule  tracks  we  followed 
yesterday,  but  you  can't  fool  him.  Besides, 
when  he  makes  up  his  mind  he'sgoin'  ter  do  a 
thing,  he'll  do  it.  Ths  snow's  coming 
down  like  Jehu,  and  we  hain't  likely  ter  git 
out  o'  here  afore  spring.  We've  got  ter  have 
meat  o'  some  kind  too,  or  we'll  die  like  rats 


in  a  trap.  Let's  start  out  and  look  fur  the 
boy,  an'  perhaps  we'll  run  across  game.  We 
know  the  country  better  nor  he,  an'  I  reckon 
he's  about  used  up  by  this  time." 

Sam  shambled  awkwardly  to  his  feet,  and 
silently  prepared  to  follow  the  old  man. 
The  snow  was  heaped  up  almost  to  the  roof 
of  their  little  cabin. 

"  Wonder  which  way  he  went,"  said  Sam, 
"we  can't  track  him  now  that  this  fresh 
snow's  fallen." 

"Guess  he  went  over  west  where  we  saw 
them  deer  tracks  yesterday,  so  we'd  better  go 
in  that  direction  first." 

They  started  away  at  a  rapid  gait,  but  were 
often  obliged  to  pause  for  breath,  as  it  was 
very  tiresome  to  wade  through  the  deep 
snow. 

"  I  hope  that  reckless  boy  hasn't  forgot 
to  blaze  trees  as  we  told  him,"  said  Davis, 
"  Can  you  see  any  marks,  Sam  ?" 

"Not  a  one,  though  I've  been  lookin'  for 
'em,' '  Sam  replied. 

"Then  we've  got  purty  slim  chances  o' 
finding  him.  I  don't  know  why  I  feel  so 
uneasy.  I  can't  get  it  outen  my  head  that 
all  hasn't  gone  right.  I've  a  notion  ter  fire 
a  couple  o'  shots,  anyway."  So  saying,  he 
discharged  his  rifle  twice,  then  stood  listen^ 
ing  for  fully  five  minutes. 

"No  answer,"  he  said,  as  he  hurried  to 
rejoin  his  comrade,  who  was  trudging  steadily 
forward,  "yer  didn't  hear  anythingdid  yer?" 

"No,"  replied  Sam. 

"Well  I  hope  he  hain't  lost,  but  this 
storm's  the  worst  I've  seen  for  years,  an'  if 
he  don't  keep  movin'  he'll  be  a  goner  sure. 
I  guess  we'd  better  keep  on  firing  right 
along."  And  he  refilled  the  reservoir  of  his 
rifle. 

Sam,  in  the  meantime,  had  little  to  say, 
but  was  watching  for  any  sign  by  which  he 
might  trace  Fred's  course. 

"  See  anything,  Sam,"  asked  the  old  man 
anxiously.  Sam  shook  his  head,  and  Davis 
continued  to  fire  his  rifle  at  intervals. 

G.   L.   B. 

|TO  BE  CONCLUDED.] 
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EDITORIAL  THOUGHTS. 


The  Testimony  we  Should  Seek — Strangers  who 
Have  had  Testimony. 

GREAT  many  mistaken  views  pre- 
vail among  men  concerning  the 
character  of  the  evidence  which 
men  and  women  should  receive  to  convince 
Ihem  that  the  gospel  is  true.  It  is  frequently 
the  case  that  the  Elders  are  requested  to  per- 
form a  miracle  or  to  give  some  sign  to  the 
people  as  an  evidence  that  this  Church  is  the 
Church  of  Christ.  They  seem  to  think  that 
they  are  quite  justified  in  asking  for  such  evi- 
dence as  this,  and  because  it  is  not  given  to 
them  they  reject  the  testimony  of  the  Elders 
as  untrue.  They  seem  to  lose  sight  of  the 
fact  that  the  Savior  Himself  when  on  earth, 
though  He  performed  many  mighty  miracles, 
never  appears  to  have  wrought  these  miracles 
for  the  purpose  of  convincing  the  people  that 
He  was  the  Son  of  God.  It  is  very  evident, 
too,  from  His  experience  while  in  the  flesh, 
that  miracles  did  not  have  the  effect  to  con- 
vince people  of  the  truth,  nor  to  convert  them 
from  sin  ;  for  if  they  had  had  this  effect,  cer- 
tainly the  Jewish  people  ought  to  have  been 
converted  by  the  mighty  works  which  He  did 
in  their  midst. 

It  is  a  remarkable  fact  in  the  experience  of 
the  Latter-day  Saints  that  those  who  have 
been  converted  by  seeing  miracles  performed 
by  the  Elders  of  this  Church  have  rarely  been 
able  to  stand  and  endure  the  trials  with  which 
the  Saints  have  to  contend.  They  seem  to 
require  a  constant  succession  of  miracles  to 
keep  them  alive  in  the  faith. 

There  have  been  members  of  the  Church, 
also,  who  have  supposed  that  they  ought  to 
have  some  extraordinary  manifestation  to 
convince  them  that  the  work  of  God  is  true. 


They  had  a  desire  to  have  angels  minister 
unto  them,  to  have  visions  and  gifts  which 
would  appeal  to  their  outer  senses;  and  be- 
cause they  did  not  receive  these  in  the  way 
they  expected  they  were  inclined  to  doubt  the 
truth  of  the  work  with  which  they  had  con- 
nected themselves. 

No  man  ever  truly  believed  in  Jesus,  and 
repented  of  his  sins,  and  was  baptized  and 
confirmed  a  member  of  the  Church  by  one 
who  had  authority  from  God,  who  did  not 
receive  the  promised  blessing  from  the  Lord. 
We  affirm  this  because  the  Lord  has  said  that 
He  will  bestow  the  Holy  Ghost  upon  those 
who  take  this  course.  And  though  such  men 
may  have  doubts  sometimes  as  to  whether  they 
have  received  the  Holy  Ghost,  nevertheless  if 
they  are  faithful,  they  will  find  that  they  have 
received  that  precious  gift,  and  that  it  is  a 
living  power  within  them. 

The  presence  of  the  Holy  Ghost  will  give 
every  man  and  woman  who  possesses  it  a  tes- 
timony concerning  the  truth  of  the  gospel. 
Full  knowledge  may  not  dawn  upon  the  mind 
at  once,  but  it  will  grow  and  increase  until 
the  person  will  have  perfectly  satisfactory  evi- 
dence that  this  is  the  work  of  God.  Some 
people,  however,  are  not  satisfied  with  this. 
They  want  something  of  a  more  marvelous 
character.  And  because  they  do  not  receive 
or  witness  it,  they  become  a  prey  to  doubt. 
This  should  not  be.  Whenever  it  is  the  case, 
there  is  something  wrong  in  the  individual. 
Either  he  has  not  obeyed  the  ordinances  in 
the  right  spirit,  or  he  has  not  understood  the 
nature  of  the  blessing  God  has  given  him. 


Many  people  stumble  over  the  fact  that 
there  are  thousands,  and  perhaps  millions, 
of  good  people  in  the  world  who  appear  to 
be  sincerely  desirous  of  knowing  the  truth, 
but  who  do  not  embrace  the  gospel  of  Jesus 
Christ  as  it  is  taught  by  His  servants.  They 
wonder  why  this  is  so.  They  wonder  why 
God  does  not  make  it  manifest  to  these  peo- 
ple, in  convincing  power,  that  this  is  His 
gospel.  They  say  the  Lord  has  given  revela- 
tions to    the    Church    through    His    Prophet 
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concerning  what  may  be  called  trivial  affairs, 
and  yet  there  are  thousands  of  people  who 
are  apparently  very  sincere  and  devout  who 
have  not  had  any  testimony  from  Him  con- 
cerning that  which  He  is  doing  in  the  earth. 
They  ask  why  is  it  that  He  cannot  reveal  to 
them  His  will  upon  such  an  important  mat- 
ter as  their  own  salvation,  and  yet  reveal  His 
will  concerning  matters  which  appear  to  be 
much  less  important? 

Taking  this  view,  such  persons  question 
the  correctness  of  the  statements  made  by  the 
Elders,  especially  in  relation  to  this  being  the 
Church  of  Jesus  Christ. 

But  this  kind  of  reasoning  would  throw 
doubt  upon  the  work  of  God  in  every  age 
when  He  has  had  a  people  or  a  Church.  Such 
reasoning,  if  accepted  as  correct,  would 
throw  doubt  on  the  divinity  of  the  Savior's 
own  mission,  because  God,  while  revealing 
Himself  to  the  humble  fishermen  of  Galilee 
and  to  the  poor  who  embraced  His  gospel  at 
that  time,  did  not  reveal  Himself  in  such  a 
manner  as  to  convince  the  leaders  of  the 
Jews.  They  were,  perhaps,  very  sincere  and, 
in  their  way,  devout  people.  But  the  truth 
did  not  come  to  them  in  an  acceptable  form. 
It  did  not  come  from  an  acceptable  source. 
They  therefore  rejected  it,  and  the  Lord  Jesus 
as  well. 

It  may  be  asked  why  the  Father  did  not 
give  such  overpowering  evidence  to  the  Jews 
that  Jesus  was  His  Son  that  they  could  not 
possibly  have  rejected  Him.  The  answer  to 
this  is  that  that  is  not  God's  way  of  dealing 
with  the  children  of  men.  They  must  have 
faith,  and  they  must  exercise  it,  in  order  to 
get  the  blessing.  They  are  free  agents,  and 
the  Lord  will  not  force  them  in  any  direction. 
This  is  contrary  to  the  plan  of  salvation.  He 
loves  all  men,  however.  He  invites  His 
children  to  receive  His  truth.  He  says  if 
they  will  seek  to  Him  for  knowledge  He  will 
give  it  to  them,  and  they  shall  know  His  will. 
To  obtain  this,  men  must  humble  themselves 
before  the  Lord  and  be  willing  to  be  taught 
of  Him  ;  otherwise  they  are  not  prepared  to 
receive  the  light  of  heaven. 


Since  we  settled  these  valleys  there  have 
been  thousands  upon  thousands  of  people 
who  have  passed  through  our  country,  and 
many  of  them  have  attended  our  meetings 
and  heard  the  preaching  of  the  Elders.  Gen- 
erally these  people  have  been  intelligent, 
many  of  them  doubtless  sincere,  and  perhaps 
large  numbers  of  them  believers  in  God,  who 
if  they  had  been  asked  would  have  expressed 
their  willingness  to  do  His  will.  But  how 
few  of  this  host  of  people  have  ever  taken  the 
least  pains  to  investigate  the  doctrines  which 
they  have  listened  to.  Had  they  been  filled 
with  a  desire  to  know  the  mind  and  will  of 
God,  they  certainly  would  have  sought  to 
obtain  the  light  of  His  Spirit  concerning  the 
truth  of  that  which  had  been  borne  testimony 
to  in  their  hearing.  But  they  had  no  dispo- 
sition of  this  kind.  There  appeared  to  be  no 
room  in  their  hearts  for  the  truth.  Their 
prepossessions  and  prejudices  were  all  against 
this  people  and  the  doctrines  which  they 
believed,  and  they  turned  away  from  them. 
Now,  we  "are  warranted  in  believing  that  if 
they  had  sincerely  humbled  themselves  before 
the  Lord  and  called  upon  Him  for  evidence 
concerning  this  work  they  would  have  been  led 
to  the  truth,  and  would  have  received  manifes- 
tations from'  God  that  would  have  convinced 
them  that  the  Latter-day  Saints  have  the  true 
gospel,  and  that  their  Church  is  the  true 
Church.  Can  these  people  complain  of  the 
Lord  for  not  making  His  truth  manifest  to 
them?  They  chose  their  own  way,  and  not 
the  way  which  the  Lord  has  pointed  out  to 
find  the  truth.  However  much  they  may 
feel  to  defend  themselves,  they  certainly  will 
find  that  they  will  not  be  justified  in  the 
day  of  the  Lord  Jesus,  and  that  condemna- 
tion will  fall  upon  them  for  lack  of  belief. 


That  which  is  good  and  pure  and  leads  to 
righteousness  is  from  God.  Do  others  have 
these  principles  as  well  as  the  Latter-day 
Saints?  Yes.  There  is  much  truth  believed 
in  by  the  people  of  the  world.  The  differ- 
ence between  our  system  and  the  systems  ex- 
tant among  men  is  that  this  is  the  pure  gospel 
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of  the  Lord  Jesus  Christ,  revealed  by  Him- 
self to  His  people.  It  is  a  perfect  system. 
It  is  unmixed  with  error  and  the  opinions  of 
men.  The  Church  is  organized  according  to 
His  direction.  The  ordinances  are  those 
which  He  has  commanded.  This  creates  the 
distinction  between  the  Church  of  Jesus 
Christ  of  Latter-day  Saints  and  the  churches 
of  men.  But  suppose  that  there  was  a  church 
that  copied  all  these  things,  and  still  did  not 
have  the  holy  priesthood,  would  it  be  the 
Church  of  Christ?  No,  it  would  not.  A 
church  to  be  the  Church  of  Christ  must  be 
acknowledged  by  our  Savior  as  His.  It 
will  not  only  have  pure  doctrine,  correct  or- 
ganization and  proper  ordinances,  but  it  will 
have  within  its  pale  men  who  have  the 
authority  to  act  in  the  name  of  the  Lord 
Jesus,  and  whose  acts  are  recognized  by  Him. 
So  that  if  ordinances  are  administered  He 
will  confirm  upon  those  who  obey  them  the 
blessings  that  are  sought  for  through  these 
ordinances.  For  instance,  if  a  sinner  is  bap- 
tized who  has  believed  in  Jesus  and  repented 
of  his  sins,  that  the  Lord  will  remit  those 
sins.  If  he  is  confirmed  and  promised  the 
gift  of  the  Holy  Ghost,  that  he  will  receive 
that  gift.  In  this  way  the  Lord  shows  man- 
kind who  are  His  servants  and  who  are  not. 
This  is  the  great  advantage  that  the  Church 
of  Jesus  Christ  of  Latter-day  Saints  possesses. 
It  has  the  authority  from  the  Lord  to  admin- 
ister in  His  name,  and  He  confirms  those 
administrations  by  bestowing  the  blessings 
sought  for.  It  has  the  gospel  in  its  purity 
and  perfection.  It  has  the  ordinances  which 
the  Lord  has  revealed  as  necessary  for  salva- 
tion, and  it  has  all  the  officers  that  He  has 
ever  appointed  to  make  the  Church  perfect. 
In  view  of  all  this,  we  of  all  people  should 
be  the  happiest  and  the  most  thankful. 

An  inquiry  has  been  made  of  us  to  this 
effect :  Do  persons  become  members  of  the 
Church  as  soon  as  they  are  baptized,  or  is 
the  ordinance  of  the  laying  on  of  hands  by 
which  they  are  confirmed  also  necessary  to 
make  them  full  members?  In  connection 
with  this  inquiry  the  suggestion  added  that  if 


they  are  full  members  when  baptized,  what  is 
the  need  of  confirming  them  members  when 
hands  are  imposed  upon  them  that  they  may 
receive  the  Holy  Ghost. 

It  will  be  remembered  that  the  Apostle 
John  records  that  on  a  certain  night  a  ruler 
of  the  Jews  named  Nicodemus  came  to  Jesus, 
and  acknowledged  his  belief  in  Him  as  a 
teacher  sent  of  God.  To  this  confession  of 
faith  the  Savior  replied  that  "  Except  a  man 
be  born  again,  he  cannot  see  the  kingdom  of 
God."  This  was  a  mystery  to  Nico- 
demus and  he  immediately  gave  expressions 
to  his  doubtings.  Jesus  then  explained  His 
meaning  by  saying,  "Except  a  man  be  born 
of  water  and  of  the  Spirit,  he  cannot  enter 
the  kingdom  of  God."  This  new  birth  of 
water  and  of  the  Spirit  is  universally  under- 
stood by  the  Latter-day  Saints  to  mean  the 
baptism  of  water  by  immersion,  typifying  a 
death  unto  sin  and  a  new  birth  unto  righte- 
ousness, and  the  reception  of  the  Holy 
Ghost  through  the  laying  on  of  the  hands  of 
the  Elders. 

If  this  understanding  is  correct  then 
according  to  our  Savior's  teachings,  it  takes 
both  the  birth  of  water  and  of  the  Spirit  to 
enable  a  man  to  enter  the  kingdom  of  God; 
the  birth  of  water  alone  is  not  sufficient,  and 
until  he  has  been  born  of  the  Spirit  he  is  not 
fully  a  member  of  Christ's  holy  Church. 

Many  ordinances  of  the  gospel  are  accom- 
panied by  more  than  one  attendant  blessing, 
or  have  a  dual  purpose.  Therefore  when  an 
Elder  lays  his  hands  on  the  head  of  the 
newly-baptized  convert  and  says:  "I  con- 
firm you  a  member  of  the  Church  of  Jesus 
Christ  of  Latter-day  Saints,  and  say  unto 
you.  Receive  ye  the  Holy  Ghost,"  he  in 
no  way  pronounces  an  unnecessary  formula, 
though  our  Articles  of  Faith  state  that  one 
of  the  ordinances  of  the  gospel  is  the  "Lay- 
ing on  of  hands  for  the  gift  of  the  Holy 
Ghost." 

The  "Articles  of  Faith"  of  the  Church  of 
Christ,  are  not  like  the  articles  of  uninspired 
churches  the  beginning  and  end,  the  Alpha 
and   Omega,  of   their  belief.       Our  Articles 
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themselves  expressly  so  teach  when  they  say 
"We  believe  all  that  God  has  revealed,  all 
that  He  does  now  reveal,  and  we  believe  that 
he  will  yet  reveal  many  great  and  important 
things  pertaining  to  the  kingdom  of  God." 
These  Articles  do  not  close  the  mouth  of  God 
from  giving  further  revelation,  neither  do 
they  contain  the  whole  of  His  law,  to 
fallen  humanity.  Those  who  think  other- 
wise do  not  understand  the  spirit  of  the  great 
Latter-day  work,  or  comprehend  the  reasons 
why  these  Articles  of  belief  were  framed. 
They  were  not  formulated  as  articles  of  other 
churches  have  been,  to  confine  the  faith  of 
their  members  within  certain  limits,  but  to 
give  expression,  in  a  recognized  manner,  to 
the  fundamental  principles  in  which  we  be- 
lieve. It  should  always  be  remembered  that 
"the  letter  killeth,  but  the  Spirit  giveth  life." 


DIAMOND    MINING    IN   SOUTH    AFRICA. 


ONE  of  the  most  valuable  of  gems,  by 
reason  of  its  purity,  its  brilliancy  and  its 
rarity,  the  diamond  has  taken  a  firm  place  in 
the  interest  of  the  human  family  and  will 
always  maintain  it  regardless  of  fashion's 
whims  or  fortune's  changing  favor.  In 
actual  value  the  diamond  is  exceeded  only  by 
the  ruby,  while  in  beauty  it  surpasses  every 
gem,  and  in  hardness  is  without  an  equal 
among  all  known  substances.  From  the 
earliest  times  it  was  known  and  esteemed  by 
the  opulent  and  magnificent  princes  of  Asia; 
and  in  India  and  China  the  difficult  art  of 
cutting  and  polishing  it — unknown  in  Europe 
until  about  the  year  1455 — was  practiced 
with  ingenuity  and  success.  Here  indeed 
were  the  earliest  authentic  discoveries  of  the 
precious  stone,  Malacca,  Borneo,  and  other 
parts  of  the  East  furnishing  their  portion, 
while  the  richness  and  gems  of  Golconda, 
then  a  kingdom  of  India,  have  passed  into  a 
proverb.  The  tales  told  by  Marco  Polo  and 
other  eastern  travelers  concerning  the  fabu- 
lous wealth  of  the  native  rulers  whose  lands 
they    had    visited,    and    the    discoveries   of 


Columbus  and  of  the  Portugese  navigators 
about  the  end  of  the  fifteenth  century,  led  to 
a  great  increase  in  the  introduction  of  prec- 
ious stones  and  stuffs  and  metals  into  Europe; 
and  a  clever  Fleming  having  by  this  time 
achieved  success  as  a  lapidary,  diamonds  at 
once  became  familiar  and  frequent  among 
the  regalia  of  the  royal  houses  and  the  jewels 
of  the  nobility.  Not  until  the  eighteenth 
century,  however,  did  the  ancient  "diggings" 
in  Asia  yield  their  prestige  to  the  more 
recently  discovered  continents;  at  which 
time  the  seat  of  the  diamond-mining  indus- 
try was  transferred  to  Brazil,  where  it  greatly 
flourished  during  many  decades,  and  is  still 
remunerative  and  prosperous.  About  the 
end  of  the  first  quarter  of  the  present  cen- 
tury rich  discoveries  of  diamonds  in  the  Ural 
Mountains,  Russia,  caused  for  a  time  the 
feeling  that  all  other  fields  were  but  dross ; 
and  casual  "finds"  in  Australia,  Algeria  and 
some  of  our  Southern  States  encouraged  the 
idea  that  the  distribution  of  the  costly  gem 
was  pretty  general  over  the  earth's  surface. 
In  1867  began  the  great  excitement  caused 
through  the  discovery  of  the  first  diamond  in 
South  Africa.  Unpolished,  rough  and  with 
none  of  the  sparkle  which  characterizes  the 
genuine  brilliant,  the  value  of  the  common- 
looking  stone  was  for  quite  a  time  unrecog- 
nized. But  experts  soon  became  aware  of 
the  prize  so  carelessly  handed  about,  the  news 
reached  the  mother  country  and  spread 
throughout  the  world,  and  in  a  few  months 
the  excitement  was  at  its  height.  Griqualand 
West,  where  the  gems  were  found,  had  been 
inhabited  by  a  mixed  race  sprung  from  the 
intercourse  of  the  Dutch  settlers  with  the 
Hottentots,  and  ruled  over  by  a  native  chief 
named  Waterboer ;  but  after  the  latent 
wealth  of  the  region  became  known,  the 
cupidity  of  the  white  men  was  not  slow  to 
discover  a  cause  for  invading  and  absorbing 
the  territory.  Disputes  as  to  the  chieftain's 
boundaries  were  summarily  settled  in  1871  by 
Great  Britain,  who  annexed  the  \<'hole  sec- 
tion to  her  Cape  Colony  possessions,  and 
thus  increased  her  share  of  the  world's  com- 
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merce  by  the  export,  during  the  succeeding 
nine  years,  of  diamonds  to  the  enormous 
value    of    over   a   hundred    million    dollars. 


two  hundred  and  fifty  feet  deep  and  covers  a 
vast  expanse.  As  seen  the  mine  is  nothing 
but  an  immense  open  pit,  the  sides  and  bot- 
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DIAMOND  MINING  IN  SOUTH  AFRICA. 


Probably  the  most  famous  of  the  mines  is 
that  known  as  the  Kinberley,  with  a  picture 
of  which  the  artist  has  presented  us.    It  is  over 


torn  of  which  are  worked  in  the  search,  with 
here  and  there  a  small  tunnel  to  promote  the 
easier  handling  of  the  dirt.     The  stones  are 
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found  partly  in  alluvial  soils  and  partly  in 
conglomerate  rocks  or  a  hard  sandstone.  Of 
course  the  great  majority  of  the  diamonds 
found  are  too  small  to  admit  of  cutting,  and 
they  are  therefore  of  use  only  by  glaziers  in 
the  well-known  instrument  for  cutting  glass 
or  by  lapidaries  who  employ  them  in  the 
form  of  dust  for  cutting  and  polishing  other 
gems.  "In  the  rough"  the  diamond  is  not 
beautiful,  nor  is  it  indeed  of  real  value.  But 
as  it  undergoes  the  cutting,  grinding  process, 
its  brilliancy  and  purity  are  brought  out,  and 
then  its  value  is  established,  regardless  of  the 
fact  that  it  is  materially  reduced  in  size.  It 
is  said  that  in  the  South  African  mines,  some 
seven  thousand  natives  are  employed,  whose 
life  from  all  accounts  is  a  most  wretched  one. 
They  are  kept  in  a  state  of  almost  absolute 
serfdom,  and  are  under  the  strictest  watch 
lest  they  secrete  and  steal  some  of  the  results 
of  their  delving.  They  have  been  known  to 
hide  diamonds  in  their  wooly  hair,  to  conceal 
them  in  their  mouths,  to  swallow  them,  and 
even  to  cut  gashes  in  their  flesh  in  which  to 
bury  and  carry  away  a  particularly  promising 
gem  for  sale  to  the  peddlers  and  traveling 
purchasers  who  are  always  to  be  found  in  the 
neighborhood.  But  their  ingenuity  is  no 
match  for  the  scrutiny  of  the  overseers  who 
detect  one  stratagem  after  another,  and 
make  the  lives  of  the  poor  menials  more 
and  more  pitiable  after  each  discovery. 
When  it  is  remembered  that  there  are  in  ex- 
istence individual  diamonds  worth  three 
quarters  of  a  million  dollars,  and  that  gems 
worth  one  or  two  hundred  thousand  dollars, 
the  temptation  to  the  pilfering  natives  will 
be  understood,  justified,  as  they  think  it  is, 
by  the  cruelty  of  their  task  masters,  and 
whetted,  as  it  assuredly  is  by  the  greed  of  the 
unscrupulous  peddlers. 


Jeannette — Does  Miss  Boardman  get  her 
lovely  complexion  from  her  father,  or  her 
mother?  Gladys  (sweetly) — From  her  father. 
He's  in  the  drug  business. 


DESERET  SUNDAY  SCHOOL  UNION 
LEAFLETS. 


Lesson  XXXV.— Cain  and  Abel. 


Text— Pearl  of  Great  Price. — Book  of  Moses. 


And  Adam  knew  Eve  his  wife,  and  she  conceived  and 
bare  Cain,  and  said,  I  have  gotten  a  man  from  the  Lord: 
wherefore  he  may  not  reject  his  words. 

But,  behold,  also,  Cain  hearkened  not,  saying:  Who  is 
the  Lord  that  L  should  know  him.  And  she  again  con- 
ceived, and  bare  his  brother  Abel.  And  Abel  hearkened 
unto  the  voice  of  the  Lord.  And  Abel  was  a  keeper  of 
sheep,  but  Cain  was  a  tiller  of  the  ground.  And  Cain 
loved  Satan  more  than  God.  And  Satan  commanded 
him,  saying:  Make  an  ofTering  unto  the  Lord.  And  in 
process  of  time  it  came  to  pass,  that  Cam  brought'  of  the 
fruit  of  the  ground  an  offering  unto  the  Lord. 

And  Abel  he  also  brought  of  the  firstlings  of  his  flock 
and  of  the  fat^  thereof.  And  the  Lord  had  respect  untu 
Abel  and  to  his  offering  ;  but  untc  Cain  and  to  his  offer- 
ing he  had  not  respect.  Now  Satan  knew  this,  and  it 
pleased  him.  And  Cain  was  very  wroth,  and  his  counte- 
nance fell.  And  the  Lord  said  unto  Cain,  Why  art  thou 
wroth?  Why  is  thy  countenance  fallen  ?  If  thou  doest 
well  thou  shalt  be  accepted,  and  if  thou  doest  not  well,' 
sin  lieth  at  the  door,  and  Satan  desireth  to  have  thee : 
and  except  thou  shalt  hearken  unto  my  commandments, 
I  will  deliver  thee  up,  and  it  shall  be  unto  thee  accord- 
ing to  his  desire.  »  *  »  »  ^^d  Cain 
was  wroth,  and  listened  not  any  more  to  the  voice  of  the 
Lord,  neither  to  Abel,  his  brother,  who  walked  in  holi- 
ness before  the  Lord.  And  Adam  also  and  his  wife 
mourned  before  the  Lord,  because  of  Cain  and  his 
brethren. 
*            *            #              «              «  ««« 

And  Cain  went  into  the  field,  and  Cain  talked  with 
Abel  his  brother.  And  it  came  to  pass  that  while  they 
were  in  the  field,  Cain  rose  up  against  Abel,  his  brother, 
and  slew  him.  And  Cain  gloried  in  that  which  he  had 
done,  saying,  I  am  free;  surely  the  flocks  of  my  brother 
falleth  into  my  hands. 

And  the  Lord  said  unto  Cain,*  Where  is  Abel  thy 
brother?  And  he  said,  I  know  not.  Am  I  my  brother's 
keeper  ?  And  tlie  Lord  said.  What  hast  thou  done  ?  the 
voice  of  thy  brother's  blood  cries  unto  me  from  the 
ground.  And  now  thou  shalt  be  cursed  from  the  earth 
which  hath  opened  her  mouth  to  receive  thy  brother's 
blood  from  thy  hand.  When  thou  tillest  the  ground  it 
shall  not  henceforth  yield  unto  thee  her  strength.  A 
fugitive  and  a  vagabond  shalt  thou  be  in  the  earth. 

And  Cain  said  unto  the  Lord,  Satan  tempted  me  be- 
cause of  my  brother's  flocks.  And  I  was  wroth  also  ;  for 
his  offering  thou  didst  accept,  and  not  mine  ;  my  punish- 
ment is  greater  than  I  can  bear.  Behold,  thou  hast 
driven  me  out  this  day  from  the  face  of  tlie  Lord,  and 
from  thy  face  shall  I  be  hid  ;  and  I  shall  be  a  fugitive 
and  a  vagabond  in  the  earth  ;  and  it  shall  come  to  pass, 
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that  he  that  findeth  me  shall  slay  me,  because  of  min 
iniquities,  for  these  things  are  not  hid  from  the  Lord. 
And  I  the  Lord  said  unto  him,  Whosoever  slayeth  thee,* 
vengeance  shall  be  taken  on  him  sevenfold.  And  I  the 
Lord  set  a  mark  upon  Cain,  lest  any  finding  him  should 
kill  him. 

And  Cain  was  shut  out  from  the  presence  of  the 
Lord.^and  with  his  wife  and  many  of  his  brethren,  dwelt 
in  the  land  of  Nod,  on  the  east  of  Eden. 


^Numbers  i8:  12.  ■■^Leviticus  3:  16,  17.         ^I.  John 

3:  12.     Helaman  6:  27.     Ether  8:   15.  *Psalms  9:  12. 

^Deut.  32:  35.  ^11.  Kings  13:  23;     26:  40.       Psalms 

si:  II. 

LESSON    STATEMENT. 

Cain  and  Abel  were  brothers,  the  sons  of 
Adam.  Cain  was  a  rebellious  child  and  re- 
fused to  acknowledge  God,  but  Abel  was  gra- 
cious and  good.  Cain  was .  a  farmer,  and 
Abel  was  a  shepherd.  These  brothers,  on  one 
occasion,  came  to  offer  sacrifices  before  the 
Lord ;  Abel  brought  as  an  offering  a  fine 
sheep  from  his  flock,  and  Cain  offered  some 
fruit.  The  Lord  was  pleased  with  Abel's  sac- 
rifice, because  it  was  made  in  sincerity  :  but 
with  Cain's  offering  He  was  displeased,  for 
Cain  had  sacrificed  because  Satan  had  tempted 
him  so  to  do.  When  Cain  saw  that  the  Lord 
rejected  his  offering  and  accepted  that  of 
his  brother,  he  became  very  angry ;  and  the 
Lord  rebuked  him  for  his  anger,  saying  that 
if  he  had  done  well  his  offering  would  have 
been  accepted  also.  Cain  became  still  more 
angry;  and  Satan  took  advantage  and  tempted 
him  to  murder  his  brother  Abel,  telling  him 
how  to  do  that  terrible  deed.  Cain  went 
into  the  field  and  there  slew  Abel,  and  re- 
joiced in  what  he  had  done,  thinking  that 
now  he  would  get  all  his  brother's  possessions. 
But  the  Lord  called  to  Cain,  asking  what  he 
had  done.  At  first  Cain  tried  to  deceive  the 
Lord,  but  at  last  he  confessed  his  sin  :  and 
the  Lord  cursed  Cain,  so  that  he  should 
become  a  wanderer  and  an  outcast  on  the 
earth.  Cain  was  afraid  that  people  would 
hate  him  and  try  to  kill  him  :  but  the  Lord 
set  a  mark  upon  Cain  that  all  might  know 
him,  and  said  that  anyone  who  slew  Cain 
should  suffer  sevenfold  vengeance.  Then 
Cain,  and  his  wife,  and   many  of  his  wicked 


brethren  went  away  from  the  rest  and  lived  in 
a  land  called  Nod. 

NOTES. 

Satan. — This  is  the  name  of  the  prince  of  evil,  the 
devil :  the  great  enemy  of  God  and  of  all  mankind  He 
was  called  Lucifer,  or  the  Son  of  the  Morning,  before 
his  rebellion  and  fall.  It  was  he  who  entered  into  the 
body  of  a  serpent,  and  then  came  to  Eve,  talking  to  her 
of  false  advantages  to  be  gained  by  disobeying  the  com- 
mands of  God.  The  same  wicked  spirit  tempted  Cain  to 
deny  his  Maker  :  then  put  into  his  mind  to  offer  an  un- 
worthy sacrifice  so  as  to  bring  forth  the  anger  of  the 
Lord  :  and  finally  taught  him  the  great  secret  of  murder. 

Vengeance. — The  Lord  claims  the  taking  of  ven- 
geance upon  the  wicked  as  His  own  exclusive  right,  "To 
me  belongeth  vengeance  and  recompense."  {Deut.  32: 
jj*.  See  also  verses  41  and  43  of  same  chapter.)  It  is, 
therefore,  entirely  wrong  for  man  to  cherish  desires  for 
revenge  upon  his  fellow-beings.  The  Lord  alone  is  able 
to  judge  justly,  and  He  will   repay  all  in  His  own  time. 

Nod. — This  word  is  supposed  to  mean  in  itself  "exile.'' 
The  location  of  the  place  is  unknown  except  that  it  was 
east  from  Eden  as  the  text  states. 

WHAT    WE    MAY    LEARN    FROM    THIS    LESSON. 

I.  That  Cain  was  wicked  and  rebellious 
from  his  childhood.  2.  That  the  Lord  is  not 
pleased  with  an  unworthy  sacrifice.  3.  That 
Satan  tempted  Cain  to  offer  a  sacrifice  so  as 
to  kindle  the  anger  of  the  Lord.  4.  That 
Satan  gained  greater  power  over  Cain  because 
Cain  yielded  to  temptation.  5.  That  Cain 
was  not  repentant  even  after  he  had  slain  his 
brother,  but  rejoiced  in  what  he  had  done. 
6.  That  Cain  slew  Abel  partly  to  gain  pos- 
session of  his  brother's  flocks,  and  partly 
because  he  was  angry  that  Abel's  offering  had 
been  preferred  before  his  own.  7.  That  the 
right  of  vengeance  belongs  to  the  Lord,  and 
man  has  no  right  to  assume  such. 

QUESTIONS   ON    THE    LESSON. 

I.  Who  were  the  parents  of  Cain  and 
Abel?  2.  What  was  Cain's  general  disposi- 
tion ?  3.  What  kind  of  nature  had  Abel? 
4.  What  was  Cain's  occupation  ?  5.  What 
was  Abel's  labor?  6.  What  ordinance  did 
these  brothers  undertake  to  perform?  7.  What 
did  Abel  bring  as  a  sacrifice?  8.  Of  what 
did  Cain's  offering  consist?  9.  How  did  the 
Lord  regard  each  of  these  offerings?  10.  Why 
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did  the  Lord  not  accept  Cain's  offering? 
n.  What  effect  did  this  rejection  have  upon 
Cain?  12.  How  did  the  Lord  rebuke  him 
for  his  anger?  13.  What  did  Satan  then 
tempt  Cain  to  do?  14.  Why  did  Cain  kill 
his  brother  Abel?  15.  What  did  the  Lord  do 
when  Cain  had  slain  Abel?  16.  What  was 
Cain's  fear?  17.  What  did  the  Lord  say 
about  those  who  would  try  to  take  vengeance 
on  Cain?  18.  To  whom  does  the  right  of 
vengeance  belong  ?  19.  Why  did  the  Lord 
set  a  mark  on  Cain  ?  20.  Where  did  Cain 
then  go?     21.  Who  went  with  him? 


BING'S   FATE. 


ONE  of  those  early  snows  that  sometimes 
surprise  Utah  people  in  September,  lay 
white  over  the  valley.  Mrs.  Blair's  home 
was  quite  a  distance  from  her  nearest  neigh- 
bor ;  indeed  the  valley  having  but  recently 
become  the  home  of  human  beings,  neighbors 
were  scarce.  The  sky  was  laden  gray  with 
great  banks  of  clouds,  and  the  early  twilight 
was  closing  in  when  Mrs.  Blair  made  her 
final  arrangements  for  the  night.  The 
chicken  house  was  built  of  heavy  logs  and 
the  door  must  be  securely  locked,  so  also 
should  that  of  the  stable,  where  three  calves, 
with  their  mothers  were  safely  and  warmly 
housed.  Mr.  Blair  was  not  at  home,  and 
had  the  horses  with  him. 

"  Bing,"  a  half-grown  pup  of  no  particular 
family,  but  showing  signs  of  great  intelli- 
gence and  docility,  had  followed  Mrs.  Blair 
from  place  to  place  as  though  he  thought  it 
his  duty  to  see  that  everything  was  in  good 
order  and  perfectly  safe  from  marauding 
animals. 

Their  frugal  supper  over,  the  children  were 
put  to  bed  after  offering  up  a  petition  to  their 
Father  in  heaven  to  protect  them  and  the 
absent  parent  from  danger  and  accident. 

Mrs.  Blair  did  not  make  a  light,  but  sat  for 
some  time  before  the  heap  of  red  coals  in  the 
open  fireplace,  and  as  they  began  so  die  out 
she  arose  and  began  to  prepare  for  bed. 


Bing  was  barking  and  running  about  at  a 
great  rate,  as  was  his  custom,  to  scare  coyotes 
away,  and  his  mistress  paid  no  attention 
whatever  to  him. 

Perhaps  half  an  hour  after  she  had  retired, 
and  before  she  had  been  asleep,  a  peculiar 
vibration  in  his  barking  attracted  her  atten- 
tion. She  listened  awhile,  and  the  bark  be- 
came almost  a  scream  of  terror.  Getting  out 
of  bed  she  went  to  a  window  and  lifted  the 
blind. 

It  was  a  dark  night,  moonless  and  starless, 
but  the  snow  enabled  her  to  distinguish  the 
outlines  of  objects.  A  careful  scrutiny  did 
not  reveal  anything  unusual,  but  lifting  the 
window  a  few  inches  she  called  softly  to  the 
dog,  and  in  a  reassuring  voice  bade  him  be 
quiet. 

No  sooner  did  the  poor  fellow  see  her  and 
hear  her  voice  than  he  made  a  jump  for  the 
window,  thrusting  head  and  front  paws 
through  the  opening,  making  frantic  and 
futile  efforts  to  get  into  the  house.  A  nail 
driven  into  the  sash  prevented  the  window 
from  being  lifted  higher,  and  the  dog  dropped 
back  upon  the  ground,  where  he  lay  quiver- 
ing with  terror  but  silent. 

Mrs.  Blair,  though  unable  to  see  anything 
of  an  alarming  nature,  knew  that  no  ordinary 
danger  threatened.  She  determined  to  let 
the  dog  come  into  the  house,  and  was  just 
turning  away  from  the  window  in  order  to 
find  something  with  which  to  draw  the  nail 
referred  to,  as  she  thought  it  would  not  be 
prudent  to  open  the  door,  when  she  detected 
a  moving  object.  Long  and  low  with  stumpy 
legs,  wide  apart,  and  snake-like  tail  trailing 
the  earth,  its  broad  head  turned  toward  her, 
its  eyes  glowing  like  two  balls  of  fire,  the 
creature  came  across  the  yard  with  sinuous, 
gliding  tread. 

She  knew  the  animal  could  see  her,  and  it 
squatted  down  and  seemed  to  measure  the 
distance  between  them  with  its  eyes. 

The  frail  glass  and  sash  of  the  window 
afforded  no  protection  against  the  onslaught 
of  such  a  monster;  her  children  were  all 
asleep   in    the    room    behind    her,    and  what 
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would  become  of  them  in  the  event  of  her 
death,  sent  the  blood  in  painful  throbs 
through  her  laboring  heart.  She  remembered 
that  the  children  had  prayed  for  the  care  of 
God  through  that  night  upon  them  all,  as  the 
creature  settled  more  closely  to  the  ground 
in  the  very  act  of  springing  upon  her. 

With  a  cry  that  was  neither  a  bark  nor 
yelp,  but  both  in  one,  Bing  jumped  at  the 
beast,  and  as  it  seized  the  brave  fellow  with 
claws  and  teeth  and  tore  him  with  savage 
fury,  Mrs.  Blair  dropped  the  blind,  and  by 
a  superhuman  effort  pushed  a  tall  book-case 
to  the  window,  with  its  back  shutting  it  up. 
This  she  braced  with  another  heavy  piece  of 
furniture,  made  a  light,  rekindled  the  fire, 
and  shivering  with  fear  sat  down  and  watched 
the  night  out. 

She  did  not  hear  another  sound  during  the 
night,  save  the  lonesome  howl  of  wolves  in 
the  distance ;  and  only  a  few  blood-stains 
marked  the  spot  where  the  tragedy  had 
occurred,  when  the  morning  sun  dispelled  the 
terrors  of  the  night. 

The  next  evening  Mr.  Blair  came  home. 
The  first  thing  he  threw  off  his  wagon  was 
the  skin  of  a  mountain  lion. 

"Been  hunting  big  game,"  he  said  jocosely 
to  his  brother  who  had  just  ridden  up.  "I 
found  the  fellow  asleep  at  Birch  Spring,  not 
a  quarter  of  a  mile  from  my  camp.  I  slept 
on  the  ground,  and  left  my  gun  in  the 
wagon,  and  if  he  had  not  found  a  supper  be- 
fore he  came  my  way,  he'd  have  got  me  sure. 
I  took  my  gun  when  I  went  to  water  my 
horses,  hoping  to  get  sight  of  a  deer." 

"I  believe,"  said  the  brother,  dismounting 
and  turning  the  skin  over  and  spreading  it 
out,  "this  is  the  fellow  that  trailed  me  home 
last  night.  I  killed  two  deer,  bringing  them 
home  in  the  wagon,  and  they  dripped  blood, 
and  I  knew  something  was  following  the 
scent,  but  did  not  get  a  shot  at  it." 

Mrs.  Blair  stood  by  listening.  "This 
morning,"  continued  her  brother-in-law, 
there  were  a  lot  of  the  biggest  cat  tracks  in 
our  yard  that  I  ever  saw,  I  tracked  them 
down  this  way,  and   from   where  you   killed 


him  he  must  have  passed  pretty  close  to  your 
house.  He  did  not  get  either  of  my  deer,  I 
wonder  where  he  got  his  supper  !" 

Then  Mrs.  Blair  told  the  story  of  the  night 
to  the  two  men,  who  thought  the  hand  of 
Providence  had  certainly  been  over  all  of 
them. 

Mrs.  Blair  cherished  a  very  tender  memory 
for  poor  Bing,  and  can  never  forget  that  the 
noble,  faithful  animal  gave  his  life  voluntarily 
in  her  defense. 

Ellen  J  keman. 


TOPICS  OF  THE  TIMES. 


How  One  Feels    When   Dying. — Lynch  Law  in 

the  United  States.— The  Study  of 

Biography. 


A  PAPER  of  surpassing  interest  has  been 
made  public  by  Mr.  F.  W.  H.  Myers, 
his  subject  being  some  extraordinary  exper- 
iences of  how  we  feel  when  we  die.  The 
experiences  related  by  this  writer  throw  some 
light  upon  the  question  as  to  whether  we 
shall  continue  to  learn  and  understand  all 
that  goes  on  in  the  earth  when  we  have  quit 
this  mortal  sphere.  With  Latter-day  Saints 
this  is  not  a  question,  because,  speaking 
generally,  they  are  satisfied  that,  after  the 
separation  of  the  spirit  from  the  body,  a  great 
many  things,  at  least,  can  be  learned  and 
understood  connected  with  this  earthly  exis- 
tence. But  in  the  world  there  is  a  great  deal 
of  uncertainty  and  unbelief  in  the  minds  of 
the  people  concerning  the  future  state. 

Of  the  two  cases  narrated  by  Mr.  Myers, 
the  first  was  contributed  by  Dr.  Wiltse,  of  the 
St.  Louis  Medical  and  Surgical  Journal. 
When  in  full  possession  of  all  his  faculties  he 
appeared  to  come  to  the  moment  of  death,  in 
the  last  stage  of  typhus  fever.  His  voice 
failed,  and  his  strength  weakened,  and  as  a 
last  effort  he  stiffened  his  legs  and  lay  for 
four  hours  as  dead,  the  church  bell  being 
rung  for  his  death.     He  was  pulseless  for  a  long 
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time,  and  for  nearly  half  an  hour  he  appeared 
absolutely  dead.  While  his  body  was  lying 
in  this  deathlike  trance,  he  asserts  his  spirit 
was  disengaging  itself  from  its  earthly  taber- 
nacle. He  says  he  woke  up  out  of  uncon- 
sciousness into  a  state  of  conscious  existence, 
and  discovered  that  the  spirit  was  in  the  body, 
but  not  of  it.  He  realized  his  condition  and 
reasoned  calmly  thus:  "I  have  died,  as  men 
term  death,  and  yet  I  am  as  much  a  man  as 
ever.  I  am  about  to  get  out  of  the  body." 
He  watched  the  interesting  process  of  the 
separation  of  the  spirit  and  body.  By  some 
power,  he  says,  apparently  not  his  own,  his 
spirit  was  rocked  to  and  fro,  by  which  pro- 
cess its  connection  with  the  tissues  of  the 
body  was  broken.  After  a  little  time  this 
motion  ceased,  and  along  the  soles  of  the  feet, 
beginning  at  the  toes  and  passing  rapidly  to 
the  heels,  he  felt  and  heard,  as  it  seemed,  the 
snapping  of  innumerable  small  cords.  When 
this  was  accomplished,  he  says : 

I  began  slowly  to  retreat  from  the  feet  toward  the 
head,  as  a  rubber  cord  shortens.  I  remember  reaching 
the  hips  and  saying  to  myself/*  Now,  there  is  no  life  be- 
low the  hips."  I  can  recall  no  memory  of  passing 
through  the  abdomen  and  chest,  but  recollect  distinctly 
when  my  whole  self  was  collected  into  the  head,  when  I 
reflected  thus  :  *'  I  am  all  in  the  head  now  and  I  shall 
soon  be  free.''  I  passed  around  the  brain  as  if  I  were 
hollow,  compressing  it  and  its  membranes  slightly  on  all 
sides  toward  the  center,  and  peeped  out  between  the 
sutures  of  the  skull,  emergiag  like  the  flattened  edges  of 
a  bag  of  membranes.  I  recollect  distinctly  how  I  ap- 
peared to  myself  something  Hke  a  jelly-fish  as  regards 
color  and  form.  As  I  emerged  from  the  head  I  floated 
up  and  down  and  laterally  like  a  soap  bubble  attached  to 
the  bowl  of  a  pipe,  until  1  at  last  broke  loose  from  the 
body  and  fell  lightly  to  the  floor,  where  I  slowly  rose 
and  expanded  into  the  full  stature  of  man.  I  seemed  to 
be  translucent,  of  a  bluish  cast,  and  perfectly  naked. 
With  a  painful  sense  of  embarrassment  I  fled  toward 
the  partially  opened  dood  to  escape  the  eyes  of  the  two 
ladies  whom  I  was  facing  as  well  as  others  whom  I  knew 
were  about  me,  but  upon  reaching  the  door  I  found  my- 
self clothed,  and  satisfied  upon  that  point  1  turned  and 
faced  the  company. 

As  I  turned,  my  left  elbow  came  in  contact  with  the 
arm  of  one  of  two  gentlemen  who  were  standing  in  the 
door.  To  my  surprise  his  arm  passed  through  mine 
without  apparent  resistance,  the  several  parts  closing 
again  without  pain,  as  air  reunites.  I  looked  quickly 
up  at  his  face  to  see  if  he  had  noticed  the  contact,  but 
he  gave  me  no  sign — only  stood  and    gazed  toward  the 


couch  I  had  just  left.  I  directed  my  gaze  in  the  direc- 
tion of  his  and  saw  my  own  dead  body. 

I  saw  a  number  of  persons  sitting  and  standing  about 
the  body,  and  particularly  noticed  two  women  appar- 
ently kneeling  by  my  left  side,  and  I  knew  that  they 
were  weeping.  I  have  since  learned  that  they  were  my 
wife  and  my  sister,  but  I  had  no  conception  of  individu- 
ality. Wife,  sister  or  friend  were  as  one  to  me.  I  did 
not  remember  any  condition  of  relationship;  at  least  I 
did  not  think  of  any.  I  could  distinguish  sex,  but  noth- 
ing further.     Not  one  lifted  his  eyes  from  my  body. 

I  turned  and  passed  out  at  the  open  door,  inclining 
my  head  and  watching  where  I  set  my  feet  as  I  stepped 
down  on  to  the  porch. 

I  crossed  the  porch,  descended  the  steps,  walked  down 
the  path  and  into  the  street.  There  I  stopped  and  looked 
about  me.  I  never  saw  that  street  more  distinctly  than  I 
saw  it  then.  I  took  note  of  the  redness  of  the  soil  and 
of  the  washes  the  rain  had  made.  I  took  a  rather  pa- 
thetic look  about  me,  like  one  who  is  about  to  leave  his 
home  for  a  long  time.  Then  I  discovered  that  I  had  be- 
come larger  than  I  was  in  earth  life  and  congratulated 
myself  thereupon.  I  was  somewhat  smaller  in  the  body 
than  I  just  liked  to  be,  but  in  the  next  life,  I  thought,  I 
am  to  be  as  I  desired. 

My  clothes  I  noticed,  had  accommodated  themselves 
to  my  increased  stature,  and  I  fell  to  wondering  where 
they  came  from  and  how  they  got  on  to  me  so  quickly 
and  without  my  knowledge.  I  examined  the  fabric  and 
judged  it  to  be  of  some  kind  of  Scotch  material — a  good 
suit,  I  thought,  but  not  handsome;  still  neat  and  good 
enough.  The  coat  fits  loosely,  too,  and  that  is  well  for 
summer.  "  How  well  I  feel,"  I  thought.  Only  a  few 
minutes  ago  I  was  horribly  sick  and  distressed.  Then 
came  that  change,  called  death,  which  I  have  so  much 
dreaded.  It  is  past  now,  and  here  am  I  still  a  man,  alive 
and  thinking — yes,  thinking  as  clearly  as  ever,  and  how 
well  I  feel  ! 

In  the  exuberance  of  his  joy  at  the  thought 
that  he  would  never  be  sick  again.  Dr.  Wiltse 
says  he  danced  in  his  glee.  He  traveled  at  a 
swift  but  pleasant  rate  of  speed  upward  until 
he  saw  in  front  of  him  three  prodigious  rocks, 
blocking  the  road,  when  he  was  told  that  if 
he  should  pass  them  he  could  no  more  return 
to  the  body.  He  desired  to  go  in  one  of  the 
four  entrances  that  he  saw,  but  he  was  sud- 
denly stopped.  He  became  unconscious 
again,  and  when  he  awoke  he  was  lying  in 
his  bed.  He  did  not  write  this  narrative  un- 
til eight  weeks  afterwards,  but  he  told  the 
story  to  those  at  the  bedside  as  soon  as  he 
revived.  The  doctor  who  was  at  his  bedside 
said  that  the  breath  was  absolutely  extinct,  so 
far  as  could  be  observed,  and  every  symptom 
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of  the  patient  being  dead  was  present.  This 
doctor  said :  "I  supposed  that  he  was  actually 
dead,  as  fully  as  I  ever  supposed  any  one  to 
be  dead." 

The  next  story  narrated  is  the  experience 
of  a  Huguenot  minister  by  the  name  of  Ber- 
trand.  He  was  traveling  with  some  pupils  in 
the  Alps.  While  ascending  the  Titlis  moun- 
tain he  found  himself  wearied,  and  sent  the 
party  of  students  up  the  hill  while  he  rested 
on  the  mountain  side.  After  the  party  had 
left  him,  he  smoked,  and  contemplated  the 
scenery.  Suddenly  he  felt  himself  as  if 
struck  by  apoplexy.  His  head  was  perfectly 
clear,  but  his  body  was  powerless.  It  was 
the  sleep  of  the  snow.  He  gives  the  following 
account  of  his  experience  : 

A  kind  of  prayer  was  sent  to  God,  and  then  I  resolved 
to  study  quietly  the  progress  of  death.  My  feet  and 
hands  were  first  frozen,  and  little  by  little  death  reached 
my  knees  and  elbows.  The  sensation  was  not  painful, 
and  my  mind  felt  quite  easy.  But  when  death  had  been 
all  over  my  body  my  head  became  unbearably  cold,  and 
it  seemed  to  me  that  concave  pincers  squeezed  my  heart, 
so  as  to  extract  my  life.  I  never  felt  such  an  acute  pain 
but  it  lasted  only  a  second  or  a  minute,  and  my  life  went 
out.  "  Well,"  thought  I,  "at  last  I  am  what  they  call  a 
dead  man,  and  here  I  am,  a  ball  of  air  in  the  air,  a  cap- 
tive balloon  attached  to  the  earth  by  a  kind  of  elastic 
string,  and  going  up  and  always  up.  How  strange  !  I 
see  better  than  ever,  and  I  am  dead — only  a  small  space 
in  the  space  without  a  body  i  »  »  »  Where  is  my 
last  body?"  Looking  down  I  was  astounded  to  rec- 
ognize my  own  envelope.  "  Strange!"  said  I  to  myself. 
"  There  is  the  corpse  in  which  I  lived  and  which  I  called 
me,  as  if  the  coat  were  the  body,  as  if  the  body  were  the 
soul!  What  a  horrid  thing  is  that  body — deadly  pale, 
with  a  yellowish-blue  color,  holding  a  cigar  in  its  mouth 
and  a  match  in  its  two  burned  fingers!  Well,  I  hope 
that  you  shall  never  smoke  again,  dirty  rag  I  Ah!  if 
only  I  had  a  hand  and  scissors  to  cut  the  thread  which 
ies  me  still  to  it  I 

When  my  companions  return  they  will  look  at  that  and 
exclaim,  "The  professor  is  dead!"  Poor  young  friends! 
They  do  not  know  that  I  never  was  as  alive  as  I  am,  and 
the  proof  is  that  I  see  the  guide  going  up  rather  by  the 
right,  when  he  promised  me  to  go  by  the  left ;  W.  was  to 
be  the  last,  and  he  is  neither  the  first  nor  the  last,  but 
alone,  away  from  the  rope.  Now  the  guide  thinks  that  I 
do  not  see  him,  because  he  hides  himself  behind  the 
young  men  while  drinking  at  my  bottle  of  Madiera. 
Well,  go  on,  poor  m  m;  I  hope  that  my  body  will  never 
drink  of  it  again.  .Ah  !  there  he  is.  stealing  a  leg  of  my 
chicken  !  Go  on,  old  fellow:  eat  the  whole  of  the  chicken 
i  f  you  choose,  for  I  hope  that  my  miserable  corpse  will 


never  eat  or  drink  again.  I  felt  neither  surprise  nor 
vexation;  I  simply  stated  facts  with  indifference.  Hello  ! 
said  I,  there  is  my  wife  going  to  Lucerne,  and  she  told 
me  that  she  would  not  leave  before  tomorrow,  or  after 
tomorrow.  They  are  five  before  the  hotel  of  Lungern. 
Well,  wife,  I  am  a  dead  man.     Qood-by. 

I  must  confess  that  I  did  not  call  dear  the  one  who 
has  always  been  very  dear  to  me,  and  that  I  felt  neither 
regret  nor  joy  at  leaving  her.  My  only  regret  was  that  I 
could  not  cut  the  string.  In  vain  I  traveled  through  so 
beautiful  worlds  that  earth  became  insignificant.  I  had 
only  two  wishes  :  the  certitude  of  not  returning  to  earth 
and  the  discovery  of  my  next  glorious  body,  without 
which  I  felt  powerless.  I  could  not  be  happy  because 
the  thread,  though  thinner  than  ever,  was  not  cut,  and 
the  wished-for  body  was  still  invisible  to  my  searching 
looks. 

Suddenly  a  shock  stopped  my  ascension,  and  I  felt 
that  somebody  was  pulling  and  pulling  the  balloon  down. 
My  grief  was  measureless.  The  fact  was  that  while  my 
young  friends  threw  snowballs  at  each  other  our  guide 
had  discovered  and  administered  to  my  body  the  well- 
known  remedy,  rubbing  with  snow  ;  but  as  I  was  cold 
and  stiff  as  ice.  he  dared  not  roll  me  for  fear  of  breaking 
my  hands  still  near  the  cigar.  I  could  neither  see  nor 
hear  any  more,  but  I  could  measure  my  way  down,  and 
when  I  reached  my  body  again  I  had  a  last  hope — the 
balloon  seemed  much  too  big  for  the  mouth. 

Suddenly  I  uttered  the  awful  roar  of  a  wild  beast — the 
corpse  swallowed  the  balloon,  and  Bertrand  was  Bertrand 
again,  though  for  a  time  worse  than  before. 

I  never  felt  a  more  violent  irritation.  At  last  I  could 
say  to  my  poor  guide :  "  Because  you  are  a  fool  you  take 
me  for  a  fool,  while  my  body  alone  is  sick.  Ah!  if  you 
had  simply  cut  the  string." 

"  The  string?     What  string?     You  were  nearly  dead." 

"  Dead!  I  was  less  dead  than  you  are  now,  and  the 
proof  is  that  I  saw  you  going  up  the  Titlis  by  the  right, 
while  you  promised  me  to  go  by  the  left." 

The  man  staggered  before  replying,  "Because  the  snow 
was  soft  and  there  was  no  danger  of  slipping." 

"  You  say  that  because  you  thought  me  far  away.  You 
went  up  by  the  right  and  allowed  two  young  men  to  put 
aside  the  rope.  Who  is  a  fool  ?  You— not  I.  Now 
show  me  my  bottle  of  Madeira,  and  we  will  see  if  it  is 
full." 

The  blow  was  such  that  his  hands  left  my  body  and  he 
fell  down. 

"  Oh,"  said  I  brutally,  "you  may  fall  down  and  stare 
at  me  as  much  as  you  please,  and  give  your  poor  explan- 
ations, but  you  cannot  prove  that  my  chicken  has  two 
legs,  because  you  stole  one." 

This  was  too  much  for  the  good  man.  He  got  up, 
emptied  his  knapsack  while  muttering  a  kind  of  confes- 
sion, and  then  flew  away. 

When  I  arrived  in  Lucerne  I  asked  my  wife  why  she 
had  left  Interlaken  sooner  than  she  had  told  me. 

"  Because  I  was  afraid  of  another  accident  jvnd  wanted 
to  be  nearer." 
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"  Were  you  five  in  the  carriage  and  did  you  stop  at  the 
Lungren  Hotel?" 

"  Yes."     And  I  went  away  laughing. 


The  enforcement  of  mob  law  in  the  lynch- 
ing of  criminals  has  received  notice  at 
the  hands  of  Hon.  Andrew  D.  White,  who 
was  recently  appointed  by  President  Harrison 
U.  S.  Minister  to  Russia.  Mr.  White  is  an 
eminent  man,  and  has  been  President  of 
Cornell  University,  and  has  a  national  repu- 
tation as  a  diplomatist.  A  few  days  ago  he 
made  a  speech  in  which  he  alluded  to  the 
appalling  number  of  deaths  by  murder  that 
occur  in  the  United  States,  and  he  asks  the 
question,  how  anyone  can  dare  to  presume  to 
condemn  the  lynching  system  in  view  of  the 
fact  that  last  year  out  of  seven  thousand  mur- 
derers statistics  show  that  only  one  in  fifty 
was  executed.  Our  readers  will  doubtless 
take  interest  in  reading  his  remarks  upon  this 
subject : 

I  will  say  that  the  United  States  is  today  among  all 
the  Christian  countries  of  the  world  that  in  which  the 
highest  crimes  are  most  freqaent  and  least  punished. 
Another  fact  is  that  the  number  of  deaths  by  murders 
more  than  double  the  average  of  the  most  criminal 
country  in  Europe,  and  is  increasing  rapidly.  Even 
Italy  and  Corsica  fall  far  below  us.  In  1880  there  were 
four  thousand  murders  in  this  country.  In  1891  the 
number  was  si.x  thousand  ;  and  of  the  men  who  committed 
these  murders,  the  greater  number  are  still  at  large. 
Statistics  show  that  only  one  murder  in  fifty  ever  receives 
capital  punishment. 

These  statements  are  appalling  and  ought 
to  awaken  the  people  to  the  necessity  of  a 
more  vigorous  enforcement  of  the  law. 

Mr.  White  also  spoke  strongly  and  truly 
against  the  manner  in  which  criminal  lawyers 
are  extolled  and  honored.  He  appears  to 
have  no  sympathy  with  this  class  of  lawyers, 
who,  knowing  their  client's  guilt,  will  resort 
to  every  kind  of  trick  to  obtain  their  acquit- 
tal and  turn  them  loose  again  on  society. 
The  exercise  of  the  pardoning  power  by  the 
Governors  has  also  received  his  attention,  and 
its  abuse  denounced  by  him. 

After  speaking  about  the  number  of  mur- 
ders, he  says : 

In  the  face  of  all  this,  dare  anyone  presume  to  con- 
demn the  lynching  system  ?     It  is  the  simple  outcome  of 


the  fact  that  out  of  seven  thousand  murderers  only  one 
in  fifty  was  executed.  So  long  as  people  see  this,  so 
long  must  lynching  increase.  Over  seven  thousand 
people  are  doomed  this  year  to  be  murderously  and 
cruelly  put  to  death,  with  no  opportunity  for  repentance 
and  no  chance  to  make  provision  for  their  families,  who, 
will  be  brought  to  sorrow  and  distress,  and  in  many  cases 
beggary.  Two  thirds  of  these  murders  will  be  due  to 
the  maudlin,  slushy  sentimenality  which  is  called  mercy, 
but  which  is  the  most  utter  cruelty.  The  only  real  de- 
terment of  crime,  especially  murder,  is  an  early  trial 
undelayed  by  appeal  and  legal  jugglery,  and  a  just 
punishment  speedily  meted  out.  This  alone  will  stop 
the  spread  of  murderous  cranks. 

Mr.  White  is  scarcely  justified,  however, 
in  apologizing  for  these  frequent  lynchings 
which  occur.  Such  methods  are  mobocratic, 
and  they  will  bring  down  ruin  upon  a  nation 
which  permits  such  acts  of  violence  to  go 
unpunished  and  without  condemnation. 
Lynching  is  unjustifiable  under  all  circum- 
stances in  a  properly  governed  and  well 
ordered  community.  However  atrocious  the 
murder  may  be,  and  however  much  indig- 
nation its  commission  may  excite,  lynching 
should  never  be  allowed  as  a  means  ot 
punishing  the  criminal.  It  maybe  a  criminal 
who  is  lynched  today  of  whose  guilt  there  can 
be  no  doubt;  but  tomorrow  an  innocent  man 
may  upon  circumstantial  evidence,  be  con- 
demned in  the  public  mind  as  guilty,  and 
yet  be  entirely  innocent  of  the  crime  at- 
tributed to  him.  All  safeguards  are  broken 
down,  and  all  the  protection  which  civilized 
government  throws  around  the  citizens  is 
trampled  upon  when  lynch  law  prevails,  and 
unless  it  is  checked  in  this  country  the 
powers  of  government  will  be  defied  and  set 
aside,  and  misrule  and  violence  will  prevail 
in  the  land,  endangering  life  and  property, 
and  placing  communities  and  individuals  at 
the  mercy  of  mobs. 

The  Latter-day  Saints,  of  all  people  in 
the  world,  should  have  an  abhorrence  of 
lynching.  Our  own  sufferings  at  the  hands 
of  mobs  should  never  be  forgotten  by  us. 
Better  for  ninety-nine  guilty  men  to  escape 
than  that  one  should  be  lynched  ! 


BiocRAPHV  is    an  excellent  study    for  the 
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young.  The  lives  of  men  who  have  made 
their  mark  in  the  world  are  exceedingly 
interesting.  From  the  reading  of  such  biog- 
raphies the  youth  can  obtain  a  good  idea  of 
the  difficulties  which  have  to  be  surmounted 
in  order  to  achieve  distinction  in  the  world. 
The  struggles  with  adverse  circumstances, 
very  frequently  with  poverty,  and  other 
serious  obstacles,  bring  out  in  strong 
light  the  true  character  of  men  and  the  metal 
they  are  made  of  Men  and  women  who 
make  an  impression  on  their  generation  start 
out  with  resolute  purpose  and  high  ideals. 
They  nourish  high  aims,  and  the  ambition  to 
reach  these  gives  them  nerve  and  determina- 
tion. They  are  filled  with  courage  and 
animated  by  hope. 

These  qualities  are  singularly  illustrated  in 
the  life  of  Thomas  Cooper,  an  Englishman, 
who  was  called  the  Chartist  Poet,  and  who 
died  a  short  time  since  at  the  age  of  87. 
He  has  been  made  the  hero  of  a  novel  written 
by  Mr  Kingsley.  Cooper  when  a  boy  was 
apprenticed  to  a  cobbler;  but  he  had  a  great 
hunger  for  learning,  and  was  not  content  to 
simply  learn  this  trade  and  be  confined  to 
the  cobbler's  stool  all  his  life.  He  therefore 
made  up  his  mind  to  devote  all  the  time  he 
could  possibly  spare  to  study.  He  was  in 
the  habit  of  rising  at  three  orfour  o'clock  every 
morning.  When  he  reached  the  age  of  23, 
he  knew  Greek,  Latin,  Hebrew,  French, 
and  mathematics,  and  had,  besides,  a  fine 
general  knowledge.  But  this  was  not  done 
without  the  most  invincible  determination. 
Had  he  been  a  weak  character  and  fond  of 
indulging  himself,  he  never  would  have 
succeeded  as  he  did.  The  following  note, 
left  by  him,  shows  at  what  a  cost  this  learning 
was  acquirea : 

I  not  unfrequently  swooned  away  and  fell  along  the 
floor  when  I  tried  to  take  my  cup  of  oatmeal  gruel  at  the 
end  of  the  day's  labor.  Next  morning,  of  course,  I  was 
not  able  to  rise  at  an  early  hour,  and  then  the  next  day's 
study  had  to  be  stinted.  I  needed  better  food  than  we 
could  afford  to  buy,  and  often  had  to  contend  with  a 
sense  of  faintness  while  I  still  plodded  on  with  my  double 
task  of  mind  and  body.* 

There  are  but  few  men  who  would  have  suf- 


ficient resolution  to  pursue  such  a  course  as 
Cooper  did.  His  strength  of  will  compelled 
his  body  to  perform  its  tasks.  Under  such 
circumstances  as  he  lived,  and  with  the  scant- 
iness of  his  food,  the  great  majority  of  men 
would  feel  justified  in  taking  life  as  easily  as 
possible. 

It  is  interesting  to  know  that  his  abstinence, 
self-denial  and  diligent  application  to  study 
did  not  impair  his  bodily  powers,  for  he  lived 
to  be  eighty-seven  years  old — a  very  uncom- 
mon age  for  men  to  attain  to  even  when  they 
are  pampered  and  have  all  the  necessaries  and 
comforts  of  life  within  their  reach. 

The  life  of  such  a  man  furnishes  great  en- 
couragement to  the  young,  however  poor  they 
may  be.  In  this  country  hunger  for  knowl- 
edge such  as  he  had  can  be  gratified  without 
such  sacrifices  as  he  had  to  make.  Food  is 
abundant  and  easily  procured,  so  that  no  one 
need  go  without  sufficient  to  keep  the  body 
strong  and  healthy. 

The  Editor. 


LITTLE  WILLIE. 


(CONTINUED   FROM   PAGE  536.) 

SOON  after  Willie's  arrival  home,  Edward 
Milnes,  the  president  of  the  Bradford 
branch  in  which  he  resided,  requested  him  to 
spend  a  few  hours  each  Sabbath  distributing 
tracts  in  the  neighborhood  of  his  father's  resi- 
dence. He  labored  in  this  way  about  two 
years.  Some  persons  treated  him  very  kindly, 
others  forbade  him  coming  to  their  houses,  and 
when  they  spoke  to  him  they  used  very  abus- 
ive language  and  refused  to  read  the  tracts 
or  listen  to  anything  about  the  Latter- 
day  Saints.  Willie  was  also  annoyed  by 
some  boys  who  had  formerly  been  his  play- 
mates. They  would  follow  him  around  the 
streets,  laughing  and  pointing  their  fingers  at 
him.  They  called  him  religious,  and  said 
anything  that  they  thought  would  plague  him. 
Those  rude  boys  soon  discovered  that  Willie 
was  determined  to  continue  his  labor  and  take 
no  notice  of  them.     When  they  became  fully 
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aware  of  Willie's  determination,  and  the 
strength  of  his  resolution  they  no  longer  sought 
to  annoy  him. 

Willie  was  now  sixteen  years  old.  His 
father  again  gave  him  permission  to  visit  his 
Aunt  Mabel,  and  his  other  friends  in  Wensley 
Dale.  He  anticipated  a  very  pleasant  visit, 
and  upon  his  arrival  did  receive  a  very  agree- 
able welcome  from  his  friends.  But  he  had 
not  been  there  long,  before  he  received  a  let- 
ter from  home  which  had  been  delayed  two  or 
three  days.  This  letter  bore  Willie  some  very 
sad  tidings.  It  told  that  his  father  was  very 
sick,  and  contained  a  request  from  his  mother, 
to  return  home  as  speedily  as  possible. 

Willie  felt  very  sorrowful,  and  did  not  know 
what  to  do.  It  was  now  night,  and  the  first  part 
of  his  journey  for  twenty  miles  was  over  a  wild 
moor.  Influenced  by  the  counsel  of  his  friends 
he  concluded  not  to  start  for  home  till  the 
next  morning.  He  then  retired  to  his  bed- 
room, kneeled  at  his  bedside,  and  in  great 
earnestness  prayed  for  his  father's  recovery. 
There  seemed  to  be  a  dark  cloud  over  him. 
His  mind  was  ill  at  rest,  and  in  vain  his  eyes 
sought  to  close  in  sleep. 

The  clock  struck  three.  Willie  had  passed 
a  sleepless  night.  Day  was  beginning  to 
dawn.  He  arose  from  his  bed,  tried  to  eat  a 
little  bread  and  cheese,  but  had  no  appetite. 
At  four  o'clock  he  was  on  his  way.  The  morn- 
ing was  beautiful,  and  the  flowers  were  opening 
in  welcome  to  the  appearing  of  the  sun.  The 
birds  sang  sweetly.  The  mowers  were  whet- 
ting their  scythes,  and  their  merry  laugh  rang 
through  the  valley.  But  Willie  traveled  along 
as  though  he  saw  not  the  beauties  of  the  morn- 
ing, the  gentle  flowers,  or  heard  the  song  of 
birds,  or  the  gay  laugh  of  the  merry  hay- 
makers. 

In  the  afternoon  he  arrived  at  home.  On 
entering  the  house  his  heart  was  touched  with 
grief  more  bitter,  and  deeper  than  any  that 
he  had  ever  before  felt.  His  mother  and  sis- 
ters were  in  tears,  weeping  as  if  their  hearts 
would  break.  He  looked  around  for  his  fath- 
er, but  he  was  not  to  be  seen.  The  worst  of 
apprehensions  rushed  through  his  mind.     For 


some  time  no  one  spoke  a  word.  At  last 
Willie's  eldest  sister  said,  "  Willie,  father  is 
dead.  The  funeral  took  place  yesterday  and 
we  are  now  left  alone  in  the  world.  "  Willie 
now  stood  almost  motionless.  The  words 
that  had  just  fallen  upon  his  ears  chilled  his 
very  soul.  The  thought  that  he  would  never 
see  his  father  again  in  this  life  seemed  to  be 
more  than  he  could  bear. 

While  Willie  gazed  upon  the  scene  before 
him,  grief  choked  his  utterance.  The  thought 
occurred  to  him  that  he  must  now  try  to  com- 
fort his  mother  in  her  great  affliction.  He 
felt  that  he  could  speak  and  he  told  his  mother 
to  be  comforted  ;  that  he  would  try  to  be  a 
dutiful  son,  and  endeavor  to  the  utmost  of  his 
ability  to  fill  the  place  of  his  honored  father; 
that  God  had  permitted  this  dreadful  trial  to 
come  upon  them,  and  that  it  now  became  their 
duty  to  acknowledge  the  hand  of  an  alwise 
Providence  even  in  this  deep  distress. 

Willie  had  an  elder  brother,  who,  some  years 
before  had  emigrated  to  Nauvoo,  and  he  now 
being  the  eldest  son  at  home,  took  charge  of 
his  father's  business. 

The  widowed  mother  felt  proud  of  her  son, 
and  looked  upon  him  as  a  gift  from  God,  and 
as  a  prop  in  her  declining  years. 

Willie's  eldest  sister  was  a  noble-hearted 
girl.  She  entertained  no  thought  that  con- 
flicted with  her  mother's  wishes;  and  she 
shrank  from  no  labor  that  would  tend  to  com- 
fort her  fond  and  afflicted  parent. 

The  convenience  of  the  family  required  that 
Willie  should  purchase  them  a  horse.  In  this 
business  he  felt  that  he  needed  the  wisdom  and 
experience  of  his  father  ;  for  he  knew  that  there 
existed  an  unlimited  amount  of  deception  in 
horse  dealers.  A  circumstance,  which  occurred 
some  time  before  this  between  a  horse-trader 
and  an  honest-looking  farmer,  to  which  Willie 
was  an  eye-witness,  now  came  forcibly  to  his 
mind. 

The  farmer,  who  was  leading  a  very  fine 
horse,  was  accosted  by  the  trader  as  follows : 

Trader.  "  Do  you  wish  to  sell  that  horse?" 

Farmer.     "  Yes,  sir." 
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Tr.  "Will  you  trade  for  this  one  ?"  (Point- 
ing to  one  in  his  possession.) 

Far.     "  No  sir  ;  I  would  rather  sell  him." 

Tr.  g"Here,  let  me  look  at  your  horse,  and 
you  look  at  mine." 

After  the  trader  had  coaxed  awhile,  the  far- 
mer allowed  him  to  take  his  horse  for  examina- 
tion, and  at  the  same  time  he  examined  the 
trader's  horse. 

Far.     "I  do  not  wish  to  trade." 

Tr.     "But  you  have  traded." 

Far.  "No,  sir,  I  have  not.  I  only  gave 
you  permission  to  examine  my  horse." 

Tr.  "You  gave  me  possession,  sir,  and  I 
mean  to  keep  it  unless  you  will  give  me  five 
shillings  for  a  rue  bargain." 

Far.  "  Well,  rather  than  have  any  trouble 
with  you  I  will  give  you  five  shillings." 

Tr.  "Now,  sir,  you  have  acknowledged 
that  we  have  traded,  by  offering  me  five  shill- 
ings for  a  rue  bargain,  and,"  (referring  to 
some  of  his  own  clan)  "you  are  my  witnesses. 
Now  I  shall  keep  your  horse,  and  you  can't 
help  yourself. "  As  the' trader  said  this  he 
turned  and  left  the  farmer,  who  seemed  to 
be  perfectly  astonished  that  he  had  found  a 
man  so  destitute  of  principle  as  this  base 
swindler.  Before  this,  Willie  had  never 
dreamed  that  so  mean  a  man  could  be  found 
by  searching  the  wide  world  through. 

With  this  circumstance  fresh  on  Willie's 
mind  he  started  to  a  horse  fair  to  purchase  a 
horse.  There  were  thousands  of  horses  at  the 
fair.  Finally  Willie  saw  one  that  he  thought 
would  exactly  meet  their  wants,  it  was  a  heavy 
set  animal,  apparently  very  gentle,  and  in  all 
respects  just  what  he  had  been  searching  for. 
Willie  enquired  the  price;  thought  that  it 
was  very  cheap,  paid  the  amount,  and  took 
the  horse  home. 

Next  morning  Willie  discovered  that  the 
horse  could  not  breathe  properly,  and  that  it 
was  what  was  commonly  called  a  broken-wind- 
ed horse.  He  knew  then  that  the  man  of  whom 
he  had  purchased  it  had  given  it  medicine 
before  bringing  it  to  the  fair  in  order  to  hide 
this  defect  and  thereby  deceive  some  person. 
The  horse  proved  to   be  worthless ;    he  was 


unable  to  walk  up  a  hill  without  resting  several 
times.  Willie  tried  to  make  the  best  of  the 
circumstance  and  consoled  himself  by  think- 
ing that  it  was  better  to  be  deceived  than  to 
be  a  deceiver. 

[TO    BE    CONTINUED.] 


TAKE  TIME  FOR  YOUR  PLANS. 


IF  you  are  in  a  hurry,  stop  and  consider  before 
you  act.  Stop  all  the  more  because  you 
are  in  a  hurry.  People  who  act  hastily,  and 
without  consideration,  seldom  act  wisely. 

Whatever  you  have  to  do,  you  will  do  it 
better  if  you  take  time  to  plan  it  out  before- 
hand. It  has  become  almost  a  maxim  in 
military  affairs,  that  victories  are  won  as 
much  in  the  council  as  in  the  field.  It  is 
foresight,  together  with  ample  and  exact  pre- 
paration, that  insures  success. 

Taking  sufficient  time  to  perfect  your  plans, 
so  far  from  delaying  the  execution  of  your 
project,  as  a  general  thing  will  facilitate  it. 

You  work  to  much  better  advantage  when 
you  know  beforehand,  not  only  precisely  what 
you  wish  to  do,  but  how  you  wish  to  do  it. 

Then  you  can  travel  straight  forward  to  the 
accomplishment  of  the  end  which  you  have  in 
view.  You  are  not  bothered  by  the  way  with 
doubts  and  misgivings,  and  hesitations  to 
consider  whether  you  have  taken  the  right 
course,  and  whether  some  different  one 
would  not  have  been  preferable. 

Young  men  should  cultivate  the  habit  of 
planning  their  work  beforehand.  Think, 
every  night,  what  you  have  to  do  to-morrow; 
and,  every  morning,  what  you  have  to  do  to- 
day. Lay  out  your  work  systematically;  con- 
sider what  is  most  important,  and  attend  to 
the  most  important  things  first. 

Always  plan,  in  advance,  about  your  ex- 
penses.    Write  them  down,  and  add  them  up. 

Then  never  exceed  them,  and  see  to  it  that 
they  always  fall  inside  of  your  income. 

You  will  be  surprised  to  see  how  much 
farther  your  money  will  go — how  much  more 
you  seem  to  get  for  the  same  amount — if  you 
plan  all  your  expenditures,  and  write  them 
down  before  you  make  them. 
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''/GRANDMA  isn't   there  such  a  thing  as 

vl  a  snake  charming  a  bird  ?"  asked 
Hetty,  running  in  breathless  from  the  orchard, 
all  the  younger  children  troooing  at  her  heels. 
"Ain't  it  all  nonsense,  Grandma?"  insisted 
Will,  Hetty's  junior  by  a  year,  and  the  little 
ones  all  clamored  at  once,  having  taken  sides, 
and  showing  violent  partisan  interest  in  the 
success  of  their  candidate,  without  knowing 
anything  about  the  question,  that  argued  well 
for  their  career  as  politicians  in  the  future. 

Grandma  Warefield,  put  her  hands  over 
her  ears,  to  stop  the  din,  and  when  quiet  was 
restored  she  said.  "If  you  will  all  sit  still 
and  listen  I  will  tell  you  a  story,  and  then  what 
I  think  about  the  power  of  snakes  to  charm 
birds." 

The  conditions  having  been  complied  with, 
she,  began. 

"When  I  was  a  little  girl,  eight  years  old 
perhaps,  my  mother  permitted  me  to  go  with 
a  number  of  other  girls,  some  of  whom  were 
older,  hunting  pretty  stones,  along  the  slope 
of  a  low  hill  like  a  huge  sand  bar,  where  there 
was  a  great  variety. 

"Just  before  we  intended  starting  for 
home  we  left  the  hill  and  went  down  near  the 
edge  of  a  stream  of  water,  where  there  were 
a  few  trees,  and  many  beautiful  shrubs. 

"There  was  a  great  chattering  iof  birds  in 
a  neighboring  thicket  and  at  first  we  thought 
the  birds  were  having  a  jubilee,  but  after 
listening  to  them  for  a  iew  moments  we  de- 
cided there  was  something  wrong  with  them, 
and  all  ran  over  to  see  if  we  could  tell  what  it 
was.  Happening  to  be  nearest,  I  got  there 
first.  All  the  birds,  and  there  was  quite  a 
flock,  flew  up  at  our  approach,  but  one; 
That  little  one  fluttered  up  a  few  inches  and 
sank  back,  fluttered  about  and  cried  so  pite- 
ously,  that  I  thought  it  had  been  caught  fast 
by  a  bit  of  thread  or  a  horse-hair,  and  with- 
out further  ado,  I  flew  to  the  rescue. 

"As  I  stretched  out  my  hand  to  grasp  the 
little  creature,  to  my  great  surprise  it  flew 
away. 


"I  looked  at  it  as  it  flew  away,  and  then 
down  at  the  low  twig  where  it  had  declared 
itself  to  be  a  prisoner  by  every  inflective  and 
emphasis  of  sign  language,  when  to  my  horror 
I  saw  a  huge  snake  coiled  on  the  ground  and 
I  was  standing  with  one  foot  either  side  of  it. 

"I  screamed  and  made  one  jump  and 
whether  I  tripped  on  a  vine  or  not  I  do  not 
know,  but  the  earth  swam  around  with  me, 
lights  glinted  before  my  eyes  in  brilliant 
colors,  and  an  avalanche  of  hisses  were  in 
my  ears,  as  I  lay  prone  upon  the  earth. 

"It  was  not  a  fainting  fit,  for  I  did  not  lose 
consciousness  for  a  moment.  The  voices  of 
my  companions  came  to  me  and  I  knew  who 
I  was,  but  could  not  move  nor  cry  out. 

"When  the  girls  picked  me  up  they  told 
me  they  had  killed  the  snake,  and  that  he  had 
already  eaten  one  of  the  little  birds,  and 
begged  me  to  come  and  look  at  him. 

"  Very  reluctantly  I  approached  the  spot 
where  they  had  deposited  the  dead  reptile, 
and  either  the  peculiar  smell  which  is  always 
discernible  about  a  snake,  or  the  sight  of  him, 
made  me  deathly  sick,  a  terrible  nausea  from 
which  I  had  scarcely  recovered  when  the  girls 
left  me  at  my  mother's  gate. 

"I  told  her  all  about  it,  and  I  remember 
she  was  very  much  alarmed  about  me,  because 
I  was  so  pale  and  nervous.  She  bathed  me, 
brushed  my  hair,  and  soothed  me  in  every 
way  possible,  and  when  bed  time  came  took 
me  into  her  own  bed,  and  arms  before  I  could 
sleep.  Then  my  rest  was  broken  by  frightful 
dreams,  and  I  think  it  was  two  or  three  months 
before  my  nerves  recovered   their  usual  tone. 

"Now  the  neighbors  all  said  I  had  been 
charmed,  but  I  did  not  see  the  snake's  eyes  at 
all,  and  the  snake  itself  only  a  moment,  and 
they  are  supposed  to  charm  by  the  evil  power 
of  their  eyes. 

"I  think  that  the  poor  little  bird  knowing 
its  danger,  was  simply    paralyzed   with   fear. 

"  I  think  that  was  what  was  the  matter  with 
the  poor  little  girl  also. 

"Had  I  not  known  that  the  snake  had  the 
power  to  kill  me,  and  the  will  to  do  it,  I  do 
not  think  I  would  have  been  so  terrified. 
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"However,  my  dears,  it  is  not  worth  while 
for  you  or  I  to  waste  much  time  in  speculating 
about  a  matter  on  which  scientific  men  dis- 
agree. 

"Keep  just  as  far  away  from  snakes  as  pos- 
sible, and  now  scamper  away  and  have  a 
good  play. ' '  Ellett  Jakeman. 


A  MISSIONARY  INCIDENT. 


ON  the  27th  of  June,  1854,  at  a  special 
conference  of  the  Latter-day  Saints, 
held  in  Salt  Lake  City, in  the  Old  Tabernacle, 
I  was  called  to  take  a  mission  to  the  State  of 
Texas.  At  the  same  time  many  others  were 
called  to  different  parts  of  the  United  States, 
and  John  Taylor,one  of  the  Twelve  Apostles, 
was  appointed  as  president  of  the  mission, 
and  to  publish  a  paper  in  the  city  of  New 
York,  advocating  the  principles  and  doctrines 
of  the  Latter-day  Saints. 

I  was  set  apart  for  my  mission  under  the 
hands  of  Orson  Pratt  and  Jedediah  M. 
Grant,  Brother  Pratt  being  mouth.  I  was  told 
that  the  enemy  of  all  righteousness  would  lay 
snares  and  seek  to  waylay  and  ensnare  me; 
but  the  Holy  Spirit  would  whisper  to  me  and 
forewarn  me,  and  that  I  would  escape  them 
all. 

Before  leaving  for  my  mission  the  Presi- 
dency of  the  Church  granted  me  the  privilege 
of  visiting  my  aged  parents  and  relatives  in 
my  native  State  of  Maine,  whom  I  had  not 
seen  for  nine  years,  and  since  I  embraced  the 
latter-day  work. 

On  the  4th  day  of  September,  in  company 
with  about  fifty  other  missionaries,  I  left  my 
home  and  beloved  ones  in  the  care  of  my 
Heavenly  Father  and  started  across  the  plains 
with  a  horse  and  mule  team. 

We  had  a  safe  and  pleasant  journey  across 
the  plains.  On  reaching  the  Missouri  River 
we  took  the  parting  hand  for  our  several 
fields  of  labor.  President  Taylor  changed  the 
field  of  my  labors  from  Texas  to  Maine. 
After  visiting  my  parents,  brothers,  sisters 
and  relatives,   I  entered  fully  upon  my  mis- 


sion, and  with  the  spirit  of  my  mission  upon 
me.  I  traveled  from  the  east  to  the  west  in 
the  State,  and  in  many  places  over  the  ground 
that  President  Brigham  Young  had  traveled, 
and  preached  among  my  relatives  and  friends. 
I  bore  a  faithful  testimony  to  them  of  this 
latter-day  work. 

During  my  stay  in  the  State  I  often  re- 
ceived letters  from  my  consin,  Thankful 
Bessey,  an  aged  lady  that  lived  in  Reading, 
Mass.  She  and  her  husband,  Anthony  W. 
Bessey,  joined  the  Church  in  an  early  day, 
and  always  had  a  great  desire  to  gather  up 
with  the  Church.  But  a  favorable  oppor- 
tunity never  presented  itself  until  now,  and 
inasmuch  as  I  was  her  cousin  and  lived  in  the 
valley,  and  the  most  of  her  children  did  not 
belong  to  the  Church,  they  had  now  no 
objections  to  going.  They  desired  me  to  go 
two  weeks  in  advance  of  my  company  and 
visit  them,  and  instruct  thero  what  to  take 
with  them,  and  also  about  the  sale  of  their 
property.  In  the  meantime,  in  order  to 
make  their  children  well  satisfied,  she  had  let 
them  see  all  my  letters  to  her.  So  they  were 
posted  in  relation  to  me  and  my  doings.  I 
never  had  seen  the  lady,  and  only  had  the 
acquaintance  through  our  correspondence. 

Time  rolled  on  and  the  ist  of  September 
came,  and  I  got  all  those  ready  who  intended 
to  go  out  to  Wapello,  Iowa,  to  winter  with  me 
there,  that  during  the  winter  we  might  be  able 
to  buy  up  our  outfit  and  take  our  journey  in 
the  spring  across  the  plains.  By  this 
arrangement  I  would  also  be  enabled  to  close 
up  the  balance  of  my  business  there,  which 
was  unsettled,  it  being  the  place  of  my  former 
residence,  before  going  into  the  valley.  I 
wrote  my  cousin  that  I  would  be  at  the  Read- 
ing Station  at  a  certain  day,  and  my  company 
would  follow  me  in  two  weeks.  I  requested 
them  to  be  at  the  station  to  meet  me. 

As  I  had  to  travel  by  private  conveyance 
nearly  fifteen  miles  from  where  I  was  stopping 
to  reach  the  railroad  station,  I  got  a  Brother 
Putnam  to  take  me.  After  we  had  traveled 
about  ten  miles  and  were  about  ready  to  drive 
on  to  a  ferry  boat  to  cross  a  river,  the  Spirit 
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said  to  tne,  "  Turn  back,  for  there  is  a  snare 
there  laid  to  entrap  you!" 

I  felt  the  prompting  was  from  the  Lord, and 
said  to  Brother  Putnam,  "Turn  about  and  we 
will  go  back." 

He  looked  upon  me  with  great  surprise  and 
said,  "What  do  you  mean?" 

I  replied,  "Did  you  not  hear  the  voice  say 
to  me  to  turn  back,  for  there  was  a  snare 
laid  to  entrap  me?" 

He  said,  "No!" 

•  This  brought  me  to  reflect  for  a  moment 
whether  or  not  I  had  heard  it.  But  I  knew 
that  I  had  heard  it  and  felt  it,  and  was  de- 
termined to  obey  it,  and  test  the  truth  of  it. 
We  turned  back,  to  the  great  astonishment 
and  delight  of  all  my  brethren  and  sisters. 

I  immediately  wrote  to  my  cousin,  Sister 
Bessey,  that  I  had  started  for  her  place,  and 
after  traveling  about  ten  miles  the  Spirit 
warned  me  to  turn  back,  and  I  obeyed  it.  I 
told  them  to  get  ready  and  meet  me  and  my 
company  at  the  Reading  Station  in  two  weeks, 
at  a  certain  day  and  time,  to  go  on  with  us. 
In  a  few  days  I  received  an  answer,  that  they 
were  greatly  disappointed  in  my  not  coming, 
and  did  not  think  they  could  possibly  get 
ready  in  time  to  go  with  us.  She  said  she 
believed  that  I  was  laboring  under  a  great 
mistake,  for  she  could  not  hear  nor  see  any 
signs  of  anything  wrong. 

The  day  arrived  for  our  departure,  and  we 
started  on  our  way  rejoicing,  after  bidding 
many  farewell  whom  we  expected  would  soon 
follow  us.  On  our  arrival  at  Reading 
Station  we  could  not  see  nor  hear  anything 
of  Sister  Bessey.  We  continued  on  our 
journey  to  Wapello,  Iowa,  in  peace  and 
safety.  As  I  had  a  house  and  lot  there  un- 
sold, Brother  Putnam  and  family  who  were 
in  my  company  moved  into  it  and  I  stopped 
with  them.  A  few  weeks  after  our  arrival  in 
Wapello,  I  was  seated  in  my  room  when  a 
knock  was  heard  at  the  door.  Sister  Putnam, 
the  lady  of  the  house,  went  to  the  door,  and 
there  stood  an  old  lady  and  a  young  man. 
The  lady  inquired  if  a  gentleman  by  the 
name  of  Enoch  B.  Tripp  lived  there. 


Sister  Putnam  answered,  "Yes,"  and  in- 
vited them  in. 

On  their  entering,  hearing  my  name  men- 
tioned, I  arose  and  the  stranger  stepped  for- 
ward, reached  out  her  hand  and  took  mine. 
With  tears  rolling  down  her  old,  care-worn 
cheeks  she  said  in  a  trembling  voice, 

"I  am  your  cousin.  Thankful  Bessey." 

I  immediately  invited  her  to  take  her 
things  off,  be  seated  and  feel  at  home. 

She  said,  "  I  know  you  are  a  true  prophet, 
and  I  will  not  take  off  my  things  until  I  tell 
you  how  I  know  it.  Immediately  after  I 
received  your  letter  informing  me  that  you 
would  not  be  at  our  place,  which  was  to  me  a 
great  disappointment,  I  informed  my  children 
of  it.  Then,  for  the  first  time,  I  found  out 
that  they  had  got  out  a  warrant  in  readiness 
to  take  you  on  your  arrival  at  the  Reading 
Station  and  imprison  you  for  inducing  old 
folks  like  me  and  my  husband  to  sell  out  our 
homes  and  go  off  with  the  Mormons,  with 
the  intention  of  robbing  us  of  our  money. 
We  then  went  to  work  to  sell  our  property 
and  get  ready  as  fast  as  we  could,  so  as  to  be 
in  readiness  to  meet  you  at  the  station,  and 
go  on  with  you  west.  My  children  seeing 
that  we  were  determined  to  go,  tried  their 
best  to  put  us  under  a  guardian,  trying  to 
make  out  that  we  were  not  capable  of  taking 
care  of  ourselves  and  managing  our  property. 
We  stood  them  a  suit  at  law  and  beat  them. 
We  showed  the  court  that  we  were  competent 
to  manage  our  own  business.  Sold  out  our 
property  and  closed  out  our  business  as  soon  as 
possible;  and  here  I  am  with  my  son-in-law. 
Mr.  Bessey  and  my  youngest  daughter  are 
now  in  waiting  at  the  station." 

Enoch  B.  Tripp. 


John  J.  Taylor,  of  Streator,  111.,  once 
wrote  4,100  words  on  the  blank  side  of  a 
postal  card  without  artificial  aid.  The  words 
on  that  single  card,  if  printed  in  regular 
newspaper  type,  would  fill  two  and  three- 
quarter  columns  of  any  of  the  metropolitan 
dailies. 
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A  CLUSTER  OF  NEVERS. 


Never  utter  a  word  of  slang, 
Never  shut  the  door  with  a  bang. 

Never  say    once    that    you    "don't 

care," 
Never  exaggerate,  never  swear. 

Never  lose  your  temper  much  ; 
Never  a  glass  of  liquor  touch. 

Never  wickedly  play  the  spy ; 
Never,  oh !  never,  tell  a  lie ! 

Never  your  parents  disobey, 
Never  neglect  at  night  to  pray. 

Remember  these  maxims 

Through  all  the  day. 
And  you  will  be  happy, 

At  work  or  play. 


WASHINGTON'S  STRENGTH. 

Great  commanders  have  not,  as  a 
rule,  been  notable  for  extraordinary 
physical  power.  Washington  was 
an  exception,  being  a  man  of  great 
strength.  In  his  youth  he  was  once 
a  looker-on  at  a  wrestling  contest, 
and,  growing  weary  of  the  sport, 
threw  himself  at  the  foot  of  a  tree 
to  enjoy  his  book.  By  and  by  he 
was  challenged  to  try  a  fall  with  the 
hero  of  the  occasion.  At  first  he 
declined,  but  finding  his  refusal  at- 
tributed to  fear,  he  entered  the  arena, 
and  without  taking  off  his  coat,  grap- 


pled his  opponent,  and  after  a  brief 
struggle  hurled  him  to  the  ground. 
Later  on  in  life,  when  he  might  be 
said  to  be  getting  old,  he  showed 
that  he  had  not  lost  his  strength  of 
arm.  Taking  a  morning  ride,  he 
saw  three  of  his  workmen  vainly  en- 
deavoring to  raise  a  large  stone. 
Jumping  off  his  horse,  he  pushed  the 
men  aside,  and  without  any  apparent 
effort  lifted  the  stone  to  its  proper 
place,  and  then,  remounting,  rode 
on. 


TOO   GREEDY. 


The  Arabs  tell  a  story  to  show 
how  a  mean  man's  philosophy  over- 
shoots itself.  Under  the  reign  of  the 
first  caliph  there  was  a  merchant  in 
Bagdad  equally  rich  and  avaricious. 
One  day  he  bargained  with  a  porter 
to  carry  home  for  him  a  basket  of 
porcelain  vases  for  ten  paras.  As 
they  went  along,  he  said  to  the  man, 
"My  friend,  you  are  young  and  I  am 
old ;  you  can  still  earn  plenty.  Strike 
a  para  from  your  hire."  "Willingly!" 
replied  the  porter.  This  request 
was  repeated  again  and  again,  until, 
when  they  reached  the  house,  the 
porter  had  only  a  single  para  to  re- 
ceive. 

As  they  went  up  stairs,  the  mer- 
chant said,  "If  you  will  resign  the 
last  para,  I  will  give  you  three  pieces 
of  advice."  "Be  it  so,"  said  the 
porter.  "Well,  then,"  said  the  mer- 
chant, "if  any  one  tells  you  it  is  bet- 
ter to  be  fasting   than  feasting,    do 
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not  believe  him.  If  any  one  tells 
you  it  is  better  to  be  poor  than  rich, 
do  not  believe  him.  If  any  one  tells 
you  it  is  better  to  walk  than  ride  in 
your  carriage,  do  not  believe  him." 
"My  dear  sir,"  replied  the  astonished 
porter,  "  I  knew  these  things  before  ; 
but  if  you  will  listen  to  me,  I  will 
give  you  such  advice  as  you  have 
never  heard. "  Then  the  porter, 
throwing  the  basket  down  the  stair- 
case, said,  "If  any  one  tells  you  that 
one  of  your  vases  is  unbroken,  do 
not  believe  him,"  Before  the  mer- 
chant could  reply,  the  porter  had 
made  his  escape,  thus  punishing  his 
employer  for  his  greediness. 


OUR  GARDEN. 


I  WILL  try  to  interest  some  of  the 
readers  of  the  Juvenile,  by  writing 
about  our  garden  lot  and  its  sur- 
roundings. It  contains  about  two 
acres  of  good  land,  and  was  cleared 
and  made  ready  for  cultivation  last 
winter.  On  the  north  side  and  east 
end  it  is  enclosed  by  cliffs  from  about 
thirty  to  one  hundred  feet  in  height  ; 
on  the  south  side  is  the  bank  of  the 
Rio  Virgen  River ;  and  on  the  west 
end  my  father  and  I  fenced  it. 

We  planted  some  of  our  garden 
in  the  month  of  February,  and  the 
cliffs  protected  it  from  the  late  frosts 
and  cold  winds.  But  the  red  ants 
got  to  be  the  worst  destroyers  of  the 
early  garden,  for  they  bit  off  the 
green   sprouts    as   fast  as   they  ap- 


peared. After  studying  the  matter 
we  thought  of  a  plan  to  get  rid  of 
the  ants.  Father  and  I  went  to  their 
beds  early  in  the  morning  before 
they  got  up,  loaded  them  into  our 
wagon  and  hauled  them  out  in  the 
river,  and  there  unloaded  them.  We 
moved  seven  loads  in  this  way. 

The  garden  is  irrigated  by  springs 
of  water  which  falls  down  from  the 
tops  of  the  cliffs.  Willows  or  other 
varieties  of  vegetation  that  get  under 
the  fall  of  the  water  are  killed  and 
at  once  a  coat  of  hard,  rocky  sub- 
stance begins  to  form  about  them. 
This  is  caused  by  the  fine  mineral 
substance  that  is  in  the  water.  In 
this    way    plants    become    petrified. 

If  a  shovel  or  hoe  is  left  under 
the  falls,  the  water  forms  a  rocky 
glaze  on  it  also.  But  the  water,  we 
find  is  just  as  good  to  irrigate  with. 

One  day  as  I  was  watering  in  the 
garden,  about  the  15th  of  May,  all 
at  once  from  eighty  to  one  hundred 
swallows  came  and  set  themselves 
in  a  shady  place  on  the  cliffs.  They 
rested  for  a  few  minutes,  and  then 
went  to  work  gathering  some  soft 
clay  from  the  edge  of  the  river. 
This  they  rolled  up  with  their  feet, 
into  balls  like  little  marbles,  and  flew 
back  to  the  cliffs  with  it  and  started 
their  nests.  They  kept  on  in  this 
way  for  three  days,  then  they  had 
their  nests  finished,  except  a  few 
slow  ones.  It  took  the  slow  ones 
five  days  to  complete  their  nests. 
Then  for  four  or  five  weeks  they  sat 
in  their  nests  looking  out  as  if  thee 
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felt  quite  comfortable  and  proud ;  and 
I  and  my  smaller  brother  and  sister 
were  interested  in  looking  up  at  our 
swallow  town.  But  to  our  surprise, 
one  day  they  were  all  gone. 

I  will  also  tell  a  litde  about  the 
top  of  the  cliffs.  They  seem  to  have 
once  formed  a  very  big  house  or  a 
fort,  built  of  rock,  for  they  lay  there 
just  as  they  have  fallen  down,  except 
where  the  gate  or  doorway  has  been. 
There  is  also  a  great  amount  of 
potteryware  lying  all  around.  Much 
of  it  has  a  pretty  tinting  on 
yet, — red,  yellow,  blue  and  black. 
Some  people  say  a  tribe  of  Indians 
used  to  live  there  about  four  hundred 
years  ago,  whose  descendants  now 
live  across  the  Colorado  River. 

Peter  M.   Iversen, 

Age  10  years. 

LiTTLEFIELD,    ARIZONA. 
A  TRIP  TO  THE  GRAND   CANYON. 


Last  summer  I  went  out  to  the 
Buckskin  Mountains  with  my  par- 
ents. My  father  tended  a  flock  of 
sheep  out  there. 

On  the  twenty-fourth  of  July,  as 
we  could  not  attend  the  celebration 
in  town,  my  father  hitched  up  the 
horses  and  took  us  down  to  the 
Grand  Canyon,  which  was  three  miles 
from  where  we  were  camped.  The 
Grand  Canyon  is  the  deepest  and 
grandest  in  the  world. 

We  could  not  see  the  river  which 
runs  through  it  because  the  canyon 
was  so  deep  and  we  were  so  high 


above  it.  It  was  a  grand  sight  to 
see  the  high  ledge,  and  the  beautiful 
trees  all  aound. 

There  are  a  great  many  deer  in 
these  mountains.  After  dinner  my 
father  went  out  to  see  if  he  could 
kill  some  deer.  He  shot  at  one  but 
did  not  kill  it.  At  a  distance  we  saw 
a  stream  of  water  falling  over  a 
ledge,  but  it  was  so  far  off  it  looked 
like  a  silver  thread  shining  in  the 
sun. 

Eliza  Ann  Adair, 

Age  II  years. 

Ordervii.le,  Kane  Co.,  Utah. 


NATE   FOUND  ASLEEP. 


In  the  store  of  the  Lovell  Arms 
Company,  on  Washington  Street, 
Boston,  are  two  pet  cats,  one  named 
Nate,  and  the  other  Peter.  The 
other  night  the  watchman  was  enjoy- 
ing his  "off  hour"  in  another  part 
of  the  building,  when  Peter  came  to 
him  and  began  gently  clawing  his 
trousers.  The  watchman  got  up 
from  his  chair  to  play  with  him,  when 
Peter  walked  out  of  the  room  con- 
stantly looking  backward  as  if  en- 
treating- the  watchman  to  follow. 
He  led  the  way  down  three  flights 
of  stairs  to  the  street  floor,  and  then 
climbed  up  and  put  his  paw  on  a 
drawer  which  was  closed.  The 
watchman  curiously  opened  the 
drawer,  half  expecting  to  find  a  rat, 
but  there,  to  his  surprise,  was  Nate, 
who  had  been  shut  in  while  asleep. 
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PIECES  FOR  RECITATION. 


BOYS    WANTED. 

"  Wanted — a  boy."     How  often  we 
These  very  common  words  may  see ! 
Wanted — a  boy  to  errands  run, 
Wanted  for  everything  under  the  sun. 
All  that  men  today  can  do, 
Tomorrow  the  boys  will  be  doing,  too  ; 
For  the  time  is  coming  when 
The  boys  must  stand  in  place  of  men. 

Wanted — the  world  wants  boys  today, 
And  she  offers  them  all  she  has  for  pay — 
Honor,  wealth,  position,  fame, 
A  useful  life  and  a  deathless  name. 
Boys  to  shape  the  paths  for  men, 
Boys  to  guide  the  plow  and  pen. 
Boys  to  forward  the  tasks  begun. 
For  the  world's  great  task  is  never  done. 

The  world  is  anxious  to  employ 

Not  just  one,  but  every  boy 

Whose  heart  and  brains  will  e'er  be  true 

To  work  his  hands  shall  find  to  do. 

Honest,  faithful,  earnest,  kind ; 

To  good  awake,  to  evil  blind  ; 

Heart  of  gold  without  alloy, 

Wanted — the  world  wants  such  a  boy. 


'CEPTIN'    JIM. 

We  boys  'ud  run  an'  romp  an'  play 
From  early  morn  till  close  of  day ; 

We'd  tramp  for  miles  with  dog  and  gun 
An'  think  that  huntin'  was  such  fun, 
'Ceptin'  Jim. 

He  wuz  a  cripple  from  his  birth, 
An'  wuz  no  sort  o'  use  on  earth. 

His  mother  was  the  Widder  Flynn, 
Who  hadn't  nary  chick  nor  kin 
'Ceptin'  Jim. 

She  lived  by  takin'  washin'  in. 

The  widder's  face  wuz  sharp  an'  thin  ; 
Hard  work  hed  left  its  creases  there; 

An'  no  one  thought  her  sweet  ner  fair 
'Ceptin'  Jim- 


One  day  we  went  below  the  mill, 
Where  shadders  fell  so  cool  an'  still, 

A  fishin'  thar  fer  perch  an'  trout. 
An'  no  one  knew  we  were  about 
'Ceptin'  Jim. 

When  some  one  come  an'  raised  the  sluice 
An'  turned  the  rush  o'  water  loose, 

While  everything  began  to  go 

An'  we  were  all  down  thar  below, 
'Ceptin'  Jim. 

He  got  a  pole  an'  limped  aroun' 

An'  pried   the  gate  back  to  the  groun'  ; 
Then  slipped.     *     *     *     * 

We  used  ter  gather  by 
A  leetle  grave  where  grass  grew  high, 
All,  'ceptin'  Jim. 


A  BROKEN    WING. 

I  WALKED  in  the  woodland  meadows, 

When  sweet  the  thrushes  sing, 
And  I  found  on  a  bed  of  mosses 

A  bird  with  a  broken  wing. 
I  healed  the  wound,  and  each  morning 

It  sang  its  old  sweet  strain  ; 
But  the  bird  with  the  broken  pinion 

Never  soared  as  high  again. 

I  found  a  youth,  life-broken 

By  sin's  seductive  art. 
And,  touched  with  a  Christ-like  pity, 

I  took  him  to  my  heart. 
He  lived  with  a  noble  purpose. 

And  struggled  not  in  vain  ; 
But  the  soul  with  a  broken  pinion 

Never  soared  as  high  again. 

But  the  bird  with  a  broken  pinion 

Kept  another  from  the  snare; 
And  the  life  that  sin  had  stricken 

Raised  another  from  despair. 
Each  loss  has  its  compensation  ; 

There  are  healings  for  each  pain  ; 
But  a  bird  with  a  broken  pinion 

Never  soars  as  high  again. 
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CRADLE  SONG,  ROCK  A  BY  BABY. 

MUSIO    BY  H,  A.  TUCKBTT. 
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Boys. 

1,  Rock   a     by     ba  -  by      on      the     tree     top,      When  the  wind  blows  the     cra-dle     will 

2.  Hush  thee,  my  ba  -  by,     pa  -  pa       is      coming.     Ma-ma     is     waiting      glad-ly     his 
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rock.        When  the  bough  breaks  the    era  -  die  will      (all.        And  down  will  come  ba  -  by, 
coming;  Rise    with  the  lark,  love,  and     glad-ly     greet      Him,    all    shall    be    joy    with 
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Repeat  pp 


Sleep, 


sleep. 


•^  ^  Alto  f    I 


sleep,     ba  -  by,        sleep. 


cradle    and     all. 
thee        to  -  day. 
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Sleep,  ba  -  by,    sleep  till     the    dawn    of      the       day, 
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tin     the   dawn  at     the         day,  Sleep, 
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Sleep,   ba-by,    sleep  till  dawn  ol  day,  Sleep,     ba   -   by,       sleep  till     the 
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I  1ST  TIME. 

sleep,  ba  -  by,    sleep  Then  a    -         wake, 
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sleep  then  a- wake,    ah. 

Dal  Segno. 
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dawn  of     the    day  Then  a    -     wake, 
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sleep,  ba-  by,  then  a- wake,    ah. 
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The  children  might  swing  handkerchiefs  from  side  to  side,  through  the  first  p^,  to  represent  the  rocking 


of  a  cradle. 


THE  JUVENILE    INSTRUCTOR. 


THE 


0.quliaDl6  LII6  Assurance  Socieio 


OF  THE   UNITED  STATES. 


JMNUKRV    1,     1SS2. 


ASSETS,        -       -       -        $136,198,518.38 

LiSlbilitieS,  Incladmg  the  Reserve  on  all 
existing   Policies  (4  per  cent.  Standard)  and 

Special  Reserve  (toward  the  establishment  of    ^-^^-v   t^^^rm    _i«^_a   ^^«^ 
a  3J^  per  cent,  valuation)  of       §1,600,000  109,900,037-02 

Total  Undivided  Surplus,    S26,292,980.56 
Income,  -       -       -       $39,054,943.85 

New  Assurance  Written  in  1891,  ^33,  \  1  8,331  .OO 
Outstanding  Assurance,    804,894,557.00 

The  Free  Tontine  policy  (the  Society's  iatest  form)  Is  UNRESTRICTED  as  to  ra«- 
Idence,  travel  and  occupation  after  one  year;  INCONTESTABLE  after  two  year*i 
and   "NON-FORFEITABLE"   after  three  years. 

Claims  are  paid  Immediately  upon  the  receipt  of  satisfactory  proofs  of  death. 

HENRY   B.  HYDE,  Prest.       JAMES  W.  ALEXANDER,  VIce-Prest. 

M.  RUSH  WARNER,  Manager, 

ST^LT    L-T^Ke    CITV.  5-2B 


Olhat's  the  matter  Horn  ? 

•f  BROiAZNING   t-  BRO  S 

lead themallip (lie  SPORTING  GOODS  BUSINESS 

TWO  IMMENSE   STOEES  "CHUCH   FULL   OF 

Fire  Arms,  Ammunition,  Pocket  Cutlery,  Pishins  Tackle,  Base  Ball  and  Lawn  Tennis  Supplies 
Tents,  Hammocks,  Bicycles  and  Sporting  Goods  of  Every  Description. 

GEN\JINE    THOTU^SOIS    iniKTER     PROOF    BOOTS    KND    SHOES. 

Agents  for  the  New  Davis  Vertical  Feed,  IliKli  Arm  Sewiii.^  Machine,  THE  LATEST  AND  BEST;  Yost  Type  Writing 
Machines,  Sporting,  BlasliDi'  luiil  "(liiinl  I'owder,  Caps,  Fuse,  Etc.,  Etc. 

WE  MAKE  A  SPECIALTY  OF  GUN  REPAIRING. 

Our  prices  are  Rdck  Bottom.    Send  us  your  orders,  we  can  save  you  money.    Illustrated  Catalogue  mailed 

Free  on  Application. 

2461  Washington  Avenue,  Ogden,  Utah.  155  Main  St.,  Salt  Lake  City,  Utah. 
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Z.  C.  M.  I. 

TT  is  well  known  that  this  famous  Institution  was  originally  organized 
for  the  Importation  of  General  Merchandise  ;  growing  continuoiisly, 
it  is  now  the  most  reliable  place  in  Utah  for  the  purchaser  of  Dress  and 
Dry  Goods,  Notions,  Wraps  and  Garments  ;  Boots,  Shoes  and  Clothing  ; 
Carpets  and  Wall  Paper  ;  Groceries,  Stationery,  Hardware,  Tinware, 
Crockery,  Glass,  Stoves,  Kanges,  Tools,  Drugs,  etc.,  whether  the  intent 
be  to  buy  at  WHOLESALE  or  EETAIL. 

Main  Street,  T.  G.  Webber, 

Salt  Lake  City.  Superintendent. 


Kio  Crande  |||estern  j{uiy. 

THE  .^CEN/C  LINE  OF  THE  WORLD. 


The  Popular  and  Direct  line  from  West  to  East,  with- 
out change  of  Cars  to  Denver,  Colorado 
Springs,  Pueblo,  Etc. 

THROUGH  CARS  BETWEEN  SAN  FRANCISCO 
AND  DENVER. 


This  is  the  only  line  from  whose  car  windows  all 
the  magnificent  scenery  of  the  Rocky  Mountains  may 
be  viewed. 


TWO  THROUGH  TRAINS  EACH  WAY  DAII I 


Connecting  in  Union  Depots  at  Denver  and  Pueblo  for 
all  points  East,  and  at  Ogden  for  all  California  points  and 
the  great  North-west.  Elegant  equipment,  Pullman 
buSett  sleepers,  first  class  eating  houses,  FAST  TIME. 
Kamily  sleeping  cars  for  the  uee  of  passengers  holding 
second  class  tlcKets. 


D.  C.  DODGE, 


J.  H.  BENNETT, 


Gen'l  Manager,  Denver.  Gen'l  Pass'r  Ag't,  Salt  I^ake  City. 
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SIlHPliE  BIBLE  STORIES. 

NUMBER  ONE. 

The  issuance  of  this  excellent  book  occurred  about 
a  year  ago  and  has  supplied  a  long  felt  want  in  the 
Sunday  School,  Primary  Associations  and  Home 
Circle.  It  contains  stories  of  prominent  Biblical  per- 
sonages from  Adam  to  Joshua. 

Price,  Postpaid,         -         -         30  Cents. 

NUMBER  TWO. 
The  popularity  of  the  first  book  of  these  series  in- 
duces us  to  issue  a  second  number.    This  work  con- 
tains stories  of  prominent  Biblical  personages  from 
Samuel  to  Queen  Esther. 

Price,  Postpaid,        -         -        30  Cents. 
NUMBER  THREE. 
Contains  the  narrative  of  the  Savior's  life  in  eleven 
simple  stories. 

Price,  Postpaid,        -         -        30  Cents. 

GEO.  Q.  CANNON  &  SONS  CO, 

Publisheps    of     JUVEfJIUE     IflSTRUCTOR., 
SKLT  L7=tKE   CITV.  \JTKH. 


Authorized   City  Agents 


-FOR     THE- 


DEPOSIT   STAMP   SYSTEM 

— OF  THE — 

UTAH  COMMERCIAL  AND  SAVINGS  BANK 

22  and  34  E.  1st  South  Street. 


cor.  8th  East  and  -ith  South 

cor.  1st  South  and  6th  East 

68  K  Street 

63=>S.  Main 

cor.  3rd  West  and  3rd  South 

444  W.  4th  North 

340  W.  1st  South 

373  N.  5th  West 

ins.  6th  West 

637  N.  1st  West 

fi67S.  4th  East 

701  E.  7th  South 

cor.  State  and  11th  South 

324  W.  6th  South 

769  S.  2nd  East 

459  3rd  Street 

818  E  2nd  South 

776  W.  North  Temple 

Liberty  Park 

cor.  2nd  South  and  3rd  East 

Park  Terrace  Drug  Store 

347  West  Temple 

210  C  Street 

cor.  North  Temple  and  2nd  West 

377  6th  Street 

Bountiful 

Centerville 

Sugar 

Big  Cottonwood 

Mill  Creek 

Farmington 


10th  Ward  Co-op., 

G.  F.  Brooks, 

Foulger  Brothers, 

Eardley  &.  Sperry, 

Mrs.  A.  Butterworth, 

Wm  Stoneman, 

1.5th  Ward  Store, 

Mrs.  C.  Hill, 

H.  F.  Evans. 

H.  J.  Shimming, 

Frank  Branting, 

Siddoway  Bro?., 

Mis.  S.  Home. 

Snarr  &.  Sons, 

J.  &  M.  Irvine, 

R  H,  Irvine, 

John  H.  Kelson, 

Arthur  Frewio, 

A.  H.  Woodruff, 

John  F.  Coe, 

J.  W.  Rogers  A  Co., 

Robinson  &.  King, 

J.  W.  Harris 

John  Brown, 

C.  P.  Held, 

Richard  Duerden, 

Centerville  Co-op. 

Pacific  Lumber  A 

James  Neilson, 

George  Saville, 

J.  E.  Robinson,  

So.  Deposits  can  be  made  at  the  Bank  or  with  any  of 
its  agent.s,  and  when  the  amount  reaches  $1.00  the  depositor 
will  get  5  per  cent,  interest  thereon,  compounded  4  times  a 
year. 

GENERAL  BANKING  BUSINESS, 
Directors.— F.  Armstrong,  P.  W    Madsen,  Thomas  W. 
EUerbeck,  Bolivar  Roberts.  Dr.  Jos.S,  Richards,  Thomas  W. 
Jennings,  O.  H.  Hardy,  M.  E.  Cummings,  Samuel  Mclntyre. 
13-27 


uildlng  Company, 


THE  JUVENILK    INSTRUCTOR. 


D.  O.  CALUERS 
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MUSIC  PALACE.-- 

45  and  47  W.  1st  South  St.,  SALT  LAKE  CITY. 

Orders  by  mail  will  receive  prompt  attention.'^s 
8-28 

l)]4I0H  PflGIFIG 

SYSTEM. 

The  Through  Car  Line 

TO 

A//  Points  North,  South,  East  and  West. 

The  Only  Line  Operating 

•  DINING  •  CARS  • 

=SAND1E~ 

ThroMli  PULLMAN  PALACE  SLEEPERS 


TO 

Chicago  and  St.  Lonis  Withont  Change. 

CI'T'T  TICKET  OFKICE  201   MAIN  ST. 

D.  E.  BURLEY, 

Gen' I  Agent  Passenger  Dep't. 
S.  H.H.CLARK.    E.DICKINSON,    E.  L.LOMAX, 
Prest.  &  Gen.  Mgr.      Asst.Gen.  Mgr.         G.  P.  &T.A. 


F.Auerbach&Bro., 

Dry  Goods,   Fancy  Goods,  Millinery, 
Carpets,   Shoes,  Etc. 

Established  1864. 


One  Price  to  All. 


F.    AUERBACH    &    BRO.- 


American  Biscuit  &  Manufacturing  Co., 

Suoc'CB.Hor.s  to  L'tilli  Critcker  Fuctory. 

[HENRY  WALLACE,  Manager] 

ManHfa^turers  ot  the  Celebrated 


37  E.»  d  Sonth  St., 
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WONDER- 
LANDS 


W 


ILD 


BY  HON.  A.  B.  CARLTON. 

(For  7  years  U.  S.  Commission  r  to  Utah.) 
"A  chirmlng  volume  of  360  page-i,rtl?cnssiDg  r^mahlgb 
standpoint  the  condi  i"n  cl  affaus  in  Utah,  and  depleting 
in  lir.icefui  lar  guai  e  some  ot  the  oeautles  of  the  mighty 
West  "—The  Standard,  COgd"n). 
illustrated  with  Steel  and  Photo  Engravings,  -  Price,  JZ 
Geo  Q.  Cannon  &  Sons  Co.,  •ifx\'\  Age' t-^. 

Fire    Insapanee    Co. 


Paiel  up   Capital, 
Assets,      -     -     - 


$200,000.00. 
$310,000.00. 


DIP  r.cTORS. 

Henry  Dinwoodey,     P.  T,  Farnaworth,       John  C.  Cutler 
George  Romney,         William  H.  Rowe,       David  Eccles, 
Thomea  Q.  Webber,     Johj  Henry  Smith,    Geo.  W- Thatcher 
Frank  W.  Jennings,  Charles  S.  Burton. 

UFTICXRS. 

HEBER  J.  GRANT,  Pre^'t-       GEO.  ROMNEY,  Vlce-Pres't 

LEWIS  S.  HILLS,  Treasurer.     ELIAS  A.  SMITH,  Secretary 

W.  J.  BATEMAN,  Ass't  Secretary. 

H.  J.G  KANT  &  Co.,  AGENTS 

J.  F.  GRANT,  MG'R.  tf 


•••  ••• 


Halt  L,ake  €ity 


Books. 


Stationet^y, 
•••     •••       Toys, 

OFFICE  SUPPliIES.  ETC., 

UtahBook&Stationery 

COMPANY, 


72  Main  St.,  SALT  LAKE  CITY, 
DUNCAfl     M.     JWeALiIilSTEt^, 


IMANAOER. 


tf 


WM.  DRIVER  k  SDH, 

Wholesale  and  Retail  Dealers  In 

Drngs,  Medicines,  Paints,  Oils  and  Varnishes. 

We  Guarantee  the  trade  perfect  satlsf action. 
Your  Orders  Solicited. 

WM.  DRIVER  &  SON,  Oaden,  Utah 
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THE  mm  DIIIWOODEY  FURHITURE  GO|WPfl]iY, 

SKI—nr    L-KKE    OITTY. 

BABY   CARRIAGES,   REFRIGEIRATORS, 

FURNITURE,  CARPETS,  WAlili  PAPER. 
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The  H.  A.  Tuckett  Candy  Co 

STEHJVl  Cflrlt)V  WOt^I^, 

SALT     LAKE     CITY,    UTAH, 
Manufiicturers  of 

FINE  CANDIES  for  the  Retail  TFade. 
PORE    GOODS    AT    REASONABLE   PRICES. 


TI16  State  Bank 

OI=   UTMH, 
CAPITAL,  FULLY  PAID  $500  000. 
SURPLUS  FUND,      -      $40,000. 

Cor.  Main  and  South  Temple  Streets, 
SALT  LAKEJJjTY,  UTAH. 

HEBER  J.  GRANT,  President, 

WM.  B.  PRESTON,  Vice-President, 
HEBER  M.  WELLS,  Cashier. 


DIRECTORS 

Joseph  F.  Smith,  Chas.  S.  Burton, 

Wm.  H.  Rowe, 
Abraham  H.  Cannon 
Spencer  Clawson 
Elias  Morris, 


Nephi  W.  Clayton, 
Frank  Y.  Taylor, 
Philo  T.  Farnsworth, 
E.  M.  Weiler, 


Henry  A.  WooUey. 

GENERAL    BANKING     BUSINESS. 

Careful  Attention  to  Country  Trswie. 
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B.  H.  SCHETTLER 

DOES   A. 

General  DanKlng  Business, 

PAYS  INTEREST  ON  DEPOSITS 
DESIl^ES   VOU^    RCCOUflTS. 

«S-0ffOS  AND  MORTGAGES  DRAWN  i/P.-S» 
60  S.  East  Temple  St. SALT  LAKE  CITY. 

Wilford  Woodruff,  Prs't.        George  M.  Cannon.  Cashier.   I  >» 


o 


Zion's  Savin€:s  !^ank 

AND  TRUST  COMPAjnTY, 
No.  I,  3  &  5  East  Temple  St  ,  Salt  Lake  City, 

Takes   deposits   in   any   sum;  pays  5  per  cent.  In- 
terest; compounds  quarterly. 

Oldest   Savings   Bank    in    Utah,    xoith   deposits 
greater  than  all  others  combined. 

V.  '27 
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'HE  new  Chicago  Limited  via  RIO 
GRANDE  WESTERN,  on  and  after 
May  1st,  will  leave  Salt  Lake  at  8 :00  a.  m. 
reaching  Denver  at  9:30  a.  m.  the  next 
morning  and  Chicago  4:00  p.  m.  the  fol- 
lowing day.  Through  Pullman  f)alaee 
sleeping  cars  from  Ogden  and  Salt  Lake 
to  Chicago  without  change.  An  elegant 
train  throughout.  The  Atlantic  Express 
leaves  here  at  9:50  p.  m.  as  heretofore. 
Improved  service  to  Eureka  and  Sanpete 
and  Sevier  Valley  points. 
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COALTER  &  SNELGROVE  CO.,^  D 


26  H.  I THOIMJIS,  28 1 K.  TH0ffiftS,30  R.  K-  TH0ffiJlS,32 

EAST  FIRST  SOUTH  STREET, 
SALT     LAKE    CITY,    U  T  A  H  . 


(J) 

c 
z 

D 

> 

< 

o 

o 
o 


0) 

c 

T) 
■D 


a4-i-6 


GENERAL  AGENTS  FOH 
THE  FAMOUS 


THE  SALT  LAKE  1«USIG  DERLEHS, 


AL.SO 

ESTEY  PIANO,  WITH  NEW  REPEATING  ACTION. 

ESTEY  ORGANS,  2.50,000  IN  USE. 

BAND  INSTRDMENTS,  SHEET  MUSIC  AND  BOOKS, 

16-27 


74    MAIN   STREET. 

Catalogue  Free., 
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